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Edward, the e 


marriage between Sir Charles 
Aſtley and Miſs Gilmour, concluded 
with telling his friend that Miſs Bella- 
den was on her journey ta Briſtol with 

Vol. III. B Mrs, 
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Mrs. Gilbert and Mr. Weſtbury, to 
whom ſhe was to be, at her return, 
united for ever, and with earneſtly de- 
Hring his company for a week or two, 
as he was not very well. 

The tremor which ſeized Sir Edward 
upon the peruſal of this epiſtle may 
readily be accounted for. He never 
thought, nor heard of Miſs Belladen's 
marriage, without being almoſt deprived 
of reaſon. He determined, however, 
to comply with Mr. Elrington's requeſt, 
nor could the beauty of Miſs Brandon, 
nor her inclination for him, detain him. 
But, before he left London, he ſaw her 
| Tettled with Mrs. Palmer, the relation 
whom ſhe had mentioned, who ſeemed 
to be well behaved, and genteel in her 
carriage 4 and that ſhe might not be 
- Wholly deſtitute of a friend to adviſe 
her, 


Sir ErwasD BALCHEN, Bart. 3 


her, he wrote a few lines to Mr. Went« 


worth, who with his lady was come 
to town, to attend his father, upon his 
being ſuddenly taken ill, and defired 
him to enquire ,ſometimes after Miſs 
Brandon and Mrs. Palmer, as the houſe 
of the latter was in the neighbourhood 
of Berkley- Square 

Upon the receipt of Sir Edward's 
note, Mr. Wentworth flew immediately 
to his friend, and heard from him a 
very particular detail of what had 


happened to him, ſince his own mar- 


riage with Miſs Wheatly, to whom Sir 
Edward deſired his very reſpectful 
compliments. 

If, ſaid Sir Edward, upon enquiry, 


Miſs Brandon merits her notice, I ſhall 
eſteem it as a particular favour if ſhe ' 


will countenance a young perſon who 
B 2 wants 
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wants. nothing but fo excellent a moni- 
treſs as Mrs. Wentworth. 
The worthy Wentworth anſwered for 
his amiable Lucy in a manner which 
did honour to their virtues: and Sir 
Edward, ſoon afterwards, ſet out for 
Elm-Walk, but would not take a for- 
mal leave of Miſs Brandon, though he 
had informed her whither he was going, 
and had recommended Mrs. Wentworth 
to her for an example. 
Mr. Elrington received him with the 
| higheſt ſatisfaction. I was, ſaid he, ſo 
melancholy in the abſence of Mis 
Belladen, that I could not help preſſing 
you to come down to me. 
And what will you do when you 
have quite loſt her? cried Sir Edward, 
with a deep ſigh. 7 
e That 
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That will never happen, I hope, ſaid 
the good man. If her health is re- 
ſtored, ſhe has promiſed to be frequently 
with me, as her huſband's eſtate is not 
far ol. 

Her huſband ! ſaid Sir Edward, lift- 
ing up his eyes with unutterable an- 
guiſh, and ran out of the room. 

When he returned he was obliged 
to hear from Mr. Elrington every ggr- 
ticular relating to che approaching nup- 
dals of Sir Charles and Miſs: Gilmour : 
but his thoughts were too much en- 
groſſed to attend very cloſely to it- 
He only anſwered, I wiſh them happy. 
Though he came. down on purpoſe 
to be with Mr. Elrington, he ſpent 
but little of his time in his apartments. 
He was perpetually ſcouring about the 
houſe and gardens in Jearch of hat 
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knew that ſhe was not there. Then 
would he return to his friend, and 


_ throwing himſelf down in a chair, fit 


perhaps for an hour or two in gloomy 
diſcontent and ſeeming diſappointment. 
When aſked the cauſe of theſe reveries 
he complained of want of health and 
Ipirits. 
Each part of the houſe and gardens 
in which he had moſt frequently ſeen 
Myra became his favourite ſpot. Often 
did he fit down to the harpſichord, 
and when Mr. Elrington aſked him to 
give him a leſſon, as often did he riſe 
up in a hurry and cry, There is no 
barmony in it now. | 
Mr. Elrington did not at firſt com- 
prehend his meaning, and when he 


_""_—_ not help it, was not willing to 


appear 


Sir EDbwWwARD BALCHEN, Bart, 7 


appear to do ſo. He had hoped that 
abſence, and the certainty of Miſs Bel- 
laden's being another's, had entirely 
cured Sir Edward of his partiality in 
her favour, or he would not have in- 
vited him down: he was quite igno- 
rant of the influence which ſhe ſtill had 
over him, 

Lord and Lady 8 who were 
well known to Sir Edward, hearing of 
his being at Elm-Walk, came to ſee 
him (though he would have gladly 
excuſed their vifit) and inſiſted upon 
having his company at Amſbury-Park. 

In vain he pleaded want of health, 
and unwillingneſs to leave his friend, 
They would take no excuſes. 

They both enlarged ſo much in praiſe 
of Miſs Belladen that they, undeſign- 
| B 4 edly 
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edly had nearly rung the e of his Avec, 
heart from him. | 
By accident Lady Amſbury and he 


being left alone, and the converſation 
in praiſe of Myra continuing, my lady 


confeſſed herſelf under ſuch obligations 
to her, and ſpoke with ſo much friendly 


warmth about her, that Sir Edward, 


with the greateſt difficulty imaginable, 


concealed his emotions: but he was, 
however, maſter of himſelf enough to 


ſuppreſs them till Lady Amſbury ſaid, 
She 1s certainly the moſt amiable and 
deſerving girl I ever met with. How 
ſincerely do I wiſh for her recovery 
and her happineſs? But I very much 
fear that Mr. Weltbury is not, in every 
reſpect, the man of her choice. 

Sir Edward was exceſſively diſcon- 


certed at this ſpeech of her ladyſhips. 
© He 


Sir EDwAarD BaLCHEN, Bart. '9_ 


He ſhifted his ſeat: he roſe up; ſat 
down again: then walked up and down 
the room : he wanted to be gone, but 
had not power to ſtir. He wiſhed 
to alk Lady Amſbury, why ſhe had fo 
kindly expreſſed ſuch an apprehenſion : 
but he could not ing himſelf to pro- 
poſe the queſtion. 

The return of my lord, with ſome 
company, gave him a good opportunity 
to leave them: he ſeized it; but was 
ſo oppreſſed that he ſcarce knew where 
to go. 5 ; Ys 

When he came home, he went up 
ſtairs, intending to go to his own apart- 
ment, but the door of Miſs Belladen's 
room having been left open accidentally, 
by ohe of © the ſervants, he entered it, 
not knowing where he was, nor what 
he was about. 
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The fight of ſome things which he 
knew belonged to her, ſtruck him im- 


| mediately, and he found himſelf unable 
to retreat. He examined every piece 


of furniture which ſhe had made uſe 
of, with particular attention; the leaſt 


| trifle which ſhe had touched, became 


for that reafon, an object of pleaſure 


to him, Yet; when he reflected that 


ſhe was abſent, and that he might pro- 
bably never ſee her again, but in the 
arms of another, he was almoſt diveſt- 
ed of his ſenſes: he was ſcarce able 


to ſupport himſelf: his feet would cer- 


_ tainly have failed him, had he not 


caught hold of the corner of the chim- 


ney-piece. In ſo doing he diſcovered 
a little Eau-de-luce bottle, which he 
clapped to his noſe: and it revived 
him enough to enable him to remove 


from 


Sir EDwaRrD BALCHEN, Bart, 11 
from a place which only increaſed- the 
miſery of his mind. 

This bottle, cried he, putting it into 
his pocket, and her dear hankerchief 
which ſhe ſo tenderly bound round 
my hand, will I keep for ever, as me- 
mentos of my own monſtrous folly, 
and my ardent love for this dear girl, 
He haſtened down ſtairs from the 
grief-renewing chamber, and, meeting 
her faithful dog in the hall, who came 
to fawn upon him, Come, my little 
Fidele, ſaid he, taking him in his arms, 
let us together lament the abſence of 
your beloved miſtreſs. 

Much in this manner did Sir Ed- 
ward paſs the lingering hours, till a 
letter arrived from Miſs Belladen to Mr. 
Elrington, in which ſhe informed him 
that ſhe had found great benefit from 

B 6 hex 
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her tour, but that her friends, for that 
very reaſon, would not ſuffer her to 
think of returning. 
© The letter was ſhort, but filled with 
many ſtrong expreſſions of gratitude, 
and of regard for her good friend Mr. 
Flrington. That gentleman only related 
the purport of it, without offering to 
ſhew it to Sir Edward: and he, tho 
he moſt eagerly longed to ſee it, was 
ſo afraid that he ſhould not be able 
to diſguiſe his ſenſations, that he for- 
bore to alk for a fight of it. 
He received himſelf, ſoon afterwards, 
a letter chich, though he did not in 
| the. leaſt expect it, brought with it 
Its apology. It came from Miſs Bran- 
| don, and contained the following lines. 
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To Sir EnwarD BALCHEN, Bart. 


I am under infinite obligations to 
you, Sir Edward, for having procured 
me the friendſhip of Mrs. Wentworth. 
That lady has been more than once 
to viſit me, and has introduced me 
into company, and ſhewed me great 
eſteem, From this moſt amiable lady 
I have learnt that it 1s ſometimes pro- 


per to conceal our ſentiments : yet ſhe. 


can never perſuade me to forget, one 
moment, the ineſtimable proofs which 
I have received of the extreme good- 
' neſs of Sir Edward Balchen's heart, 
nor to omit any opportunity to expreſs 
the great ſenſe I have of the gratitude 
which I have owed him fince his firſt 
knowledge of his ever grateful, and 
Obedient humble ſervant, 


S. BRANDON. 
Sir 
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Sir Edward ſhewed this letter to Mr. 
Elrington, and conſulted him freely 
upon the ſituation of this young lady. 

The old gentleman again ventured to 
recommend a wife, in this love ſick girl, 
to his young friend. 

Sir Edward turned abruptly from 


him! cannot, cannot love her ſay no 
more upon that ſubject : but if I can 


contribute to her happineſs, by any 
other means, I will moſt chearfully do 
it, for ſhe is a lovely girl. 

After a ſerious converſation, therefore, 
on this ſubject, Mr. Elrington propoſed 
that ſhe ſhould chuſe him for a guar- 
dian till ſhe came of age, or elſe throw 
her fortune into the hands of truſtees, 
for fear any worthleſs fellow ſhould 


endeavour to make a prey of her, 
| | Sir 
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Sir Edward approved of this pro- 
poſal, but ſaid that a proper perſon 
would not without difficulty be found. 
But I will write to Wentworth about it. 

He anſwered the lady's letter, and 
wrote another to his friend, intreating 
him to follow Mr. Elrington's advice. 

Theſe affairs amuſed Sir Edward for 
a little time, and but for a little time, 


for in the midſt of his moſt ſerious 


occupations, Miſs Belladen was upper- 
moſt in his thoughts; ſhe was perhaps 
more ſo in a place where every thing 
. continually reminded him of her. 

He had refolved to quit Elm-Walk 
before ſhe returned : he was determined 
not to truſt himſelf again in her pre- 
ſence, leſt he ſhould not be able to 
leave her at all. He rejoiced that her 


health was mended, but the certainty 
of 
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of on approaching marriage, at her re- 
turn, diſtracted him. 4; 

In all his rambles about the park and 
the country, the faithful Fidele accom- 
panied him: and when he thought that 
the little animal was weary, he took 
him up in his arms, and carried him. 
They had but one chamber: they were 
never aſunder. 

One evening, as he was ſitting, buri- 
ed in a profound reverie, with Fidele 
fleeping at his feet, a loud knock at the 
hall-door rouzed them both. 

The. faithful beaſt who, by inſtinQ, 


was informed that his miſtreſs was ſo 


near, though her lover was ignorant of 


her approach, ran out barking and leap- 


ing to welcome her. 
Sir Edward roſe at the unuſual noiſe 


which the dog made, a in. he very 


' rarely 
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rarely made but at the approach of 
thoſe of whom he was fond, when, 
gueſs his aſtoniſhment, he met Miſs Bel- 
laden at the door. — She was no leſs 
ſurprized, for Mr. Elrington had not, 
in his letters, mentioned Sir Edward's 
being with him, as he ſuppoſed that he 
would leave him before ſhe returned 
home. " 

They both changed colour. Myra 
ſtrove to hide her emotion, by careſſing 
the dog, while Sir Edward ſtood im- 
moveably gazing on her, without -being 
able to pronounce a ſingle word. 
| Myra firſt -found her ſpeech, and, 
after having uttered a few words of 
very little conſequence, enquired after 
Mr. Elrington's health. She was paſſ⸗ 
ing him to go to that gentleman, when 


he caught her hand, and with a deep 


ſigh, 
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ſigh, aſked if he might give her joy 
upon her recovery. 

I am much better, fir, ſaid ſhe, with 
a faultering yoice, and, having with- 
drawn her hand, went to Mr, Elring- 
ton, 

That worthy gentleman moſt kindly 
welcomed her upon her arrival, and aſł- 
ed as kindly after Mr. Weſtbury. - 

Mr. Weſtbury fir, ſaid ſhe, has been 
ſent for to an uncle, juſt arrived at 
Harwich from Germany, who was taken 
ſo very ill there, that he could not 
proceed to London, and defired to ſee 
his nephew directly: and as I was fo 


much better, I did not think it neceſſary 


to ſtay at Briſtol after he was gone. 
Mrs. Gilbert and Mr. Weſtbury came 
with me to her houſe, this afternoon, 


where he left me, and ſhe deſired me 
to 


Sir EpWARD BALCHEN, Bart, 19 


to make uſe of her chariot to bring 
me home. I alſo took that opportu- 
nity to call upon my brother and ſiſter, 
as I paſſed by their door : my brother 
is gone after Mr, Weſtbury. | 

Mr. Elrington was really rejoiced to 9 
ſee her again, and very much approv- 
ed of what ſhe had done: but he could 
have wiſhed that Sir Edward and ſhe 
had not met. Had he in the leaſt ſuſ- 
peed her return ſo ſoon, he would 
not have thought of inviting the baro- 
net down — not 5 till they were 
married. 

As to Sir Edward, he ſaid not much: 
his eyes were involuntarily fixed on 
Myra's face, in which he every moment 
fancied that he diſcovered new beauties. 
He was tranſported to ſee her look ſa 
well: and though he was willing to : 

believe " if 
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believe that the reſtored tranquility of 
her mind occaſioned this alteration for 
the better in her countenance, yet he 
hghed when he thought that ſhe wag 
perfectly reconciled to her deſliny, 
He loved her too ſincerely not to wiſh 
to ſee her happy: but he did not know 
how to think of her receiving happineſs 
from any other perſon. 

Miſs Belladen ſoon made a pretence 
to leave the room, and retired to her 
chamber. She had, by a change of air 
and company, by the Briſtol-waters 
which in her caſe were ſo ſalutary, and 
by endeavouring to reaſon herſelf into 
4 contentedneſs with her ſituation, greats 
ly recovered both her health and ſpi- 
rits; but at the ſudden fight of Sir Ed- 
ward, ſo unexpected, with his pale de- 
jected countenance, the tender languor 


au 
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in his eyes, and the melancholy tone of 
his voice, was nearly relapſing into her 
old malady, and feeling afreſh all her 
former uncaſineſs. She ſtrove, but ſtrove 
in vain, to be chearful, and Sir Edward 
was too much affected himſelf to at- 
tempt to make her ſo. 


In this diſagreeable ſituation they re- 


mained for a day or two, when Lady 
Amſbury called to ſee Miſs Belladen. 
Sir Edward was fitting by her, but as 
ſoon as he heard her ladyſhip's name 


announced, flew into the garden. 
This lady having a real eſteem for 
Myra, moſt ſincerely congratulated her 


on ſeeing her ſo much better, and told 


her alſo that ſhe hoped to give her joy 


upon another occaſion. 

Myra looked down, ſtifled a riſing 
ſigh, and gave an immediate turn to the 
converſation. Lady 
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Lady Amſbury, before ſhe took her 
leave, enquired after Sir Edward Bal. 
chen, and deſired Miſs Belladen to tell 
him that he was the worſt of neigh. 
bours, for he had been but once to the 
park. She earneſtly intreated her to 
ſpend a day with her, and to prevail 
upon Sir Edward to accompany her, 
Myra made no reply to that part of 
the invitation which related to Sir Ed- 
ward, but promiſed for herſelf, as ſhe 
thought that it would be moſt prudent 
to be out of the houſe as much as poſli- 
ble, during his ſtay at Elm-Walk. 

Sir Edward ſaw that ſhe avoided him, 
and reſolved to return to the place 
which he had lately quitted : but vain 
are the reſolves of a man in love: 


at leaſt of a man ſo deeply in love as 
Sir Edward was, 


By 
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By having, in her late excurſion ſeen 
more company, and ſome of them very 
genteel people, Miſs Belladen, though 
ſhe had not loſt the amiable ſimplicity 
of her manners, had acquired a greater 
freedom in her carriage, and, as ſhe 
had fallen among a new ſet of people, 
was able to converſe upon a greater 
variety of topics. | 

The propenſity which ſhe found to 
talk more than ſhe uſed to do, ſhe en- 
couraged, as ſhe thereby entertained 
Mr. Elrington, and by ſo doing was 
prevented from thinking intenſely as 
the would otherwiſe have been apt to 
do. She was prevented too from fall- 
ing into thoſe reveries to which ſhe 
was ſtrongly addicted when in company 
with Sir Edward, which greatly em- 
barraſſed them both, But if this little 

vaniety 
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variety of chat which ſhe had gained, 
was of ſervice to her old friend and 
| Herſelf, it alſo tended to increaſe ex- 
tremely Sir Edward's paſſion for her, 
He now found out that ſhe poſſeſſed, 
to a greater degree than he could have 
imagined, the moſt delightful compa- 
nionable talents, and he liſtened to her 
with ſilent admiration, till he ſcarcely 
knew where he was. 

Miſs Belladen ſpent a whole day at 
Amſbury-Park, but as ſhe ſaid nothing 
of her intention before hand to Sir 
Edward, he did not offer to wait on 
her : and indeed, he was afraid to truſt 
himſelf with her to the obſervation of 
his friends there. But as he ſighed 
for her return, he waited for it with 
inexpreſſible impatience, and led her 

out 
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Sir ErwarD BALCHEN, Bart. 25 
out of my lord's chariot with a plea- 
ſure which he could not conceal. 

When ſhe came home, ſhe found a 
letter from Weſtbury, which, had ſhe 
been really in love with him, would 
not have pleaſed her; yet, though there 
was no great reaſon to find fault with 


it, it was rather cooler than might have 
been expected from a lover ſꝗ cireum- 
ſtanced as he was. 
Sir Edward was preſent 8 ſhe 
peruſed it, and watched every turn of 
her eye; but no change of countenance 
was viſible : ſhe gave it to Mr. Elring- 
ton who politely declined reading it. I 
have no ſecrets , to hide from you ſir, 
ſaid ſhe, with an undiſturbed air, and 
with the ſame air put it into her pocket. 
Sir Edward once fancied, from what 
ſhe ſaid, that an alteration had happened 
Vol. III. C in 
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in Mr. Weſtbury's affairs, but as he ſaw 
no ſigns. of that nature, either in Miſs 
Belladen's or Mr. Elrington's behaviour, 
he dared not to flatter himſelf with the 
' Indulgence of ſuch delicious hopes. 
In order to abſent herſelf as frequent- 
ly as ſhe poſſibly could from Sir Ed- 
ward, Myra continued to viſit her friend 
Mrs. Gilbert and her fiſter more than 
once or twice, but at her return in the 
evening always found him waiting for 
her, and always found his looks and 
_—_— the ſame. 

There was in Mr. Elrington's * 
a little kind of fummer-houſe upon an 
iſland, in which that gentleman, when 
His health ' would permit him to go 
thither, took much delight. It con- 
tained a ſmall but well-choſen collec- 
tion of the beſt authors, and a ſmall 
| ſcrutore 
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ſcrutore made on purpoſe for writ- 
ing at. 

Recollecting one morning that there 
were ſome papers in this place which 
he wanted to look over, and not caring 
to truſt his ſervants to rummage among 
them, he begged the favour of Miſs | 
Belladen to take the key and ſearch : 
for them. | 

As ſhe was always happy when ſhe 
could do him any ſervice, ſhe ran 
haſtily down to the piece of water, call- 
ing the gardener to put her over in 
the boat, 

Sir Edward, who was conſtantly 
watching her foot-ſteps, hearing her call 
James, flew on the wings of love to 
attend her, and offered to row her over 
to the iſland, 

C2 She 
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She was ſomewhat diſconcerted at his 
offer : ſhe would rather have not. given 
herſelf this opportunity of having a te- 
a-tite with him; but thinking that ſhe 
could not, without appearing very par- 
ticular, make any objection, and that 
ſhe could urge Mr. Elrington's being in 
a hurry for his papers, as a plea for 
a ſpeedy return, ſhe ſuffered him to lead 
her into the boat, in which, as ſoon as 
ſhe was ſeated, Sir Edward, ſtooping 
to unlooſe the chain which faſtened 
the veſſel to the ſhore, fell ſuddenly 
into the water. | 
M.iſs Belladen now loſt all power of 
reflection, and with a violent ſhriek 
fainted away. 

Sir Edward was out of the water, 
almoſt as ſoon as he was in it : though 


he had ſunk once, he recovered him- 
Sy ſelf 
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ſelf enough to catch hold of the ſtump 
of the tree to which the boat was 
faſtened, and from which he luckily 
had not had time to looſen it. But 
as ſoon as he was upon his feet again, 
and ſaw Miſs Belladen in ſo alarming 
a condition, no pen can deſcribe his 
agony. He called on her by a thouſand 
endearing names, and tried to raiſe her 
up, but to no purpoſe. 

With the greateſt difficulty, wet 
through, and agitated as he was, he 
had ſtrength fufficient to lift her out 
| of the boat. Having laid her gently on 
the graſs, he threw himſelf down by 
her, on his knees, preſſed her (dropping 
all the while) to his boſom, and talked 
to her in the moſt tender terms—In 
vain, He was terrified beyond expreſ- 
ſion to ſee her in fo lifeleſs a condi- 

Cao tion. 
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tion. He called aloud for help—In 
vain, No creature happened to be near 
him, 

At laſt he recollected the Eau-de- 

luce bottle which he had taken from 
ker chimney- piece. He put it to her 
nofe. 
After a deep figh ſhe opened her 
eyes, and looking wildly at him for a 
few moments, while he was tenderly 
aſking her how ſhe found herſelf, and 
intreating Her to ſpeak to him; And 
are you then alive? cried the. All 
gracious Heaven be praiſed for it—It is 
enough. Yet— | 

| Here ſhe ſtopped, and gazed on him 
with the moſt expreſſive tendernels, 
and then throwing one arm round his 
neck went on thus; May the all- merci- 


ful God WhO has preſerved the molt 
dear, 
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dear, the moſt valuable of men, ſhower 
down eternal bleſſings on his head. 

She ſtopped again, withdrew her 
arm, and looking up, cried, Oh! 
forgive me Heaven, if I am wrong, 
and let Mr. Weſtbury forgive me allo : 
I ſhall ſoon be—nothing.: 

The laſt words were pronounced but 
imperfectly: but after the utterance of 
them ſhe ſunk upon his bofom, and fell 
into another fit. 

Sir Edward, whoſe eyes had been, 
fixed upon her; whoſe ears had im- 
bibed thoſe dear words of affection for 
him never to be forgotten, finding her 
a a ſecond time motionleſs in his arms, 
lamented her fituation in the moſt diſ- 
tracted language. He called again for 
aſſiſtance, more clamoroully than be- 

| C4 The 
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The gardener happened to be abſent, 
and was too far from the houſe to be 
heard. 

He ſtrained her again and again to 
his wet boſom; he laid his cheek to 
her clay- cold one, but all his efforts to 
re- animate her were unſucceſsful. 

At laſt he roſe up, and having a 
ſecond time gently laid her on the graſs, 
and brought ſome water in his hand, 
he threw it in her face. By this ex- 
pedient he reſtored her to life. 

She ſtarted up full of amazement; 
and, recollecting what had paſſed, was 
full of confuſion. Her face and neck 
were crimſoned with the bluſhes of 
ſenſibility She attempted to riſe : he 
allſted her, by taking her in his arms 
ſhe ſtrove ta diſengage herſelf, but he 
fondly held her, and looking with the 

T "4-42 I moſt 
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moſt impaſſioned expreſſion, Never, 
never, my lovelieſt girl, cried he, 
rapturouſly, will 1 part with you again, 
Oh! this fortunate incident, as you 
are now. returned to life and ſenſe, I 
ſhall conſider it as the happielt.- My 
life my love, let me ſupport thee. — 
You ſhall, you mult. be mine — not all 
the earth ſhall tear thee from my doat - 
ing arms. 40 

Poor Miſs Belladen, who ſaw her 
error, when. too late, could neither hide 
her confuſion, nor conceal her fears. 
Her fright had diſcovered; eyery ſecret 
of her ſoul. She ſtrove fo repair the 
error which the had committed, but 
her apprehenſions concerning Sir Ed- 
ward's health, from his remaining ſo 
long in his wet cloaths, rendered hey 
fixings ineffeQual. __ 
08 
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Oh! cried fhe, as ſhe ſtill hung 
Half-lifeleſs on his arm, Oh! make hafte 
and change your drels—you will—you 
muſt be in the greateſt danger from 
this delay; Leave me, added ſhe, with- 
drawing her arm, and put on other 
cloaths directly. 

Leave you? ſaid Sir Edward, looking 
at her with tranſport, not for a thou- 
ſand worlds. Oh! my beloved Myra, 
what rapture have I received from this 
dear difcovery! How have I ſighed, 
how have I languiſhed till now for ſuch 
a diſcovery! I ſhall die with pleafure, 
if I die poſſeſſed of thy ineſtimable 
love. | | 
Oh! Sir Edward, replied the, what 
have I uttered to tranſport you thus 
out of yourſelf? I never faw you fo 
before—ought I to ſee you ſo now? 

| - You 
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You are but too ſenſible, continued ſhe, 
ſighing, that there is an unſurmounta- 
ble bar between us, a bar which no- 
thing can remove. Yet—do not trifle 
with a life which muſt—I cannot diſ- 
guiſe my heart—thele tears betray me 
muſt ever be eſteemed by me, what- 


ever is my lot. 
My deareſt, lovelieſt angel, cried Sir 
Edward, wiping away the tears from 
either cheek, be calm, be comforted. 
I can feel no harm, while I am aſſured 
of your concern for me. Try to reco- 
ver your ſpirits—I will be yours, and 
only ever yours. My hand, my heart, 
my fortune, all, all I throw at your 
feet—Can you but forgive my folly in 
lo long delaying to offer them to you ? 
-. Miſs Belladen ſhook her head and 
"Tighed, but made no reply: her ſtrength 
C6 and 
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and ſpirits were-both too much impair- 
ed. She had, indeed; but barely reco- 
vered her faculties. The terror with 
which ſhe was ſeized, on ſeeing the man 
who was the deareſt object to her in 
the world, in the arms of death, had 
entirely diſturbed” her imagination. Vet, 
the eager deſire ſhe had to return to 
the houſe that he might pull off his 
wet things, made her walk thither with 
as much {peed as ſhe could. 

Sir Edward led her, pale and ſpiritleſs 
to Mr, Elrington's, and in a few words 
related what had happened to them, 
while ſhe intreated that gentleman to 
inſiſt upon his changing his cloaths im- 
- mediately. 

There was no occaſion to urge the 
neceſſity of this movement to Mr. El- 


1 who. was naturally i lis. 
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humane, and had he not been ſo, his 
great regard for Sir Edward would 
have obliged him to inſiſt upon what 
Miſs Belladen had propoſed. A bed, 
therefore, was by his order, directly pre- 
pared and warmed for him. He at 
firſt refuſed to make ule of it, but find- 
ing that Miſs. Belladen was determined 
to ſhut herfelf up in her own apart- 
ment, he thought that he ſhould be 
more at liberty to enjoy his own 
thoughts by himſelf than with Mr. EE 
rington, who ſeemed ſurprized at the 
tender expreſſions which he had utter- 
ed in ſpeaking of, and ſpeaking to, 
Myra, 197 

Sir Edward, however, though he 
agreed to follow Mr. Elrington's pre- 
ſcription, did not leave the room till 


Myra retired from it, He then ordered. 


his 
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his fervant to aſk the maid who at- 
tended her, as often as he could meet 
with her, how ſhe did, and to bring 

him word. | 
In this manner they both paſſed the 
day in their reſpective chambers. Sir 
Edward, in a kind of rapturous agita- 
tion which would not ſuffer him to 
cloſe his eye-hds; Miſs Belladen, tos- 
tured by reflecting on what had eſcaped 
her lips while ſhe was terrified for his 
ſafety, of which, ſhe found, he was de- 
| termined to take advantage. This, in 
her ſituation, could not poſſibly be al- 
lowed; and there appeared to her but 
one way to put a ſtop to his proceed- 
ings: by opening her heart to him en- 
tirely, as he had by meer accident 
diſcovered ſo much of it, and by de- 
manding, as a proof of his love Which 
he 
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he had dedlared for her, his promiſe 
never to attempt to ſee her more. 

She knew what the execution of her 
deſign would coſt her: ſhe felt before- 
hand all the pangs which ſhe was going 
to endure: but ſhe looked upon her- 
ſelf as deſperately circumſtanced, and 
therefore prepared to act accordingly, 
beſeeching the merciful Being, who had 
ſaved her amiable lover from inſtant 
death, to aſſiſt her in doing what ſhe 
thought her duty, and to give her 
ſtrength to perſevere in the paths of 
rectitude. 

After a night ſpent in continued agi- 
tation, ſhe roſe very early in the morn- 
ing, and went into the garden, hoping 
that the freflineſs of the air, with a turn 
or two in it, might chear her drooping 
ſpirits, and enable her to go through, 

with 
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with the greater fortitude, the dreadful 
taſk which ſhe had voluntarily under- 

She did not intend to enter upon 
that or any other ſubject till after break- 
faſt, imagining that, after ſo much fa- 
tigue, Sir Edward would not be up fo 


early: but the ſervant who was apPoint- 


ed by him to watch her motions, in- 
formed him of her being in the gar- 


den, as ſoon as he ſaw her enter into it, 


He roſe. up in haſte, upon the agree- 


able information, and hurned after her. 


Wearied with the ſecond turn, as 
neither her ſtrength, nor ſpirits -were 
as ſhe wiſhed them to be, Jhe was 
reſting upon one of the green ſeats, | 


when Sir Edward advanced towards 
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The ſight of him, juſt then, when 
ſhe did not think of his being fo near, 
diſconcerted her. She made an effort 
to quit her feat, though ſhe had not 
intended to do ſo. 

He threw himſelf at her feet, and 
| intreated to be heard with ſuch an af- 
fecting earneſtneſs, that if ſhe had not 
before reſolved to ſpeak to him, ſhe 
.probably would not have. been able to 
retire, 

He began to cenſure his own conduct 
from the firſt moment of his admiring 
her; and related, though with the 
deepeſt contrition and regret, his moſt 
_ abſurd reaſons for not having made her 
an offer which ſhe then, perhaps, might 
have accepted. He accuſe himſelf of 
having been guilty of an unpardonable 
crime, in not having declared his love 
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for her, at the firſt beginning of his 


paſſion, and owned, with the moſt 


deſponding expreſſions, that he was, by 
his behaviour, utterly undeſerving of 
the bleſſing for which he ſued. I am 
indeed unworthy of you, Miſs Belladen, 
in every reſpect, continued he wich a 
ſigh, which ſhewed how much he was 


pained by reflecting on his paft miſcon- 


duct, but I ſtill am comforted with 


the ſatisfaction of knowing, that I never 
entertained one diſreſpectful thought 
about you. If this confeſſion, and my 
fincere repentance can prevail on you 
to forgive 'me, and take me into your 
favour, my future life ſhall be entirely 


ſpent in making you happy; and 1 


flatter myſelf that you will, from the 

innate ſweetneſs of your diſpoſition, 

forget Rn vexation: but let me 
- 


— | remember 
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remember my. own follies ſo far, as to 
redouble my aſſiduities and tenderneſs: 
to ſtudy every day more and more 
to give you pleaſure, though my love, 
my eſteem, and my reſpect will never 
ſuffer me to omit a fingle circumſtance 
that can any way contribute to your 
felicity. Look down on me, my angelic 
girl, but look on me with the eyes of 
compaſſion and forgiveneſs. I have 
need of both, for though I ſhould be 
happy enough to gain your pardon, 
I am aſſured that I can never forgive 

During this tender, this ſubmiſſive 
addreſs, he had taken one of her hands 
in his, and his looks and his voice pleads 
ed for him ſtill more powerfully than 
his words. From the momegt in which 
he threw himſelf at her feet, ſhe kad 
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been: ſo affected that ſhe could hardly 
keep herſelf from fainting away: but, 
upon the moving alteration of his voice, 
at the latter end of his ſpeech, ſhe 
burſt into a flood of tears, which for 
ſome time prevented her form reply- d . 
ing, and increaſed his emotions. 
He endeavoured, with the moſt ſooth- 
ing words, the moſt melting accents, 
to adminiſter conſolation to her, but 
her ſighs and ſobs for a long time de- 
| prived her of the powers of utterance. 
He preſſed the hand which he held 
in his to his mouth, while his eyes, 
filled with the moſt ardent tenderneſs, 
waited impatiently — e return of 
her articul ation. 

On the firſt opening of her! Live ſhe 
deſired bim 0 riſe, and fit down by 
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Sir Edward, faid ſhe, with interrupt- 
ed accents, hear me for the firſt, and 
for the laſt time. 

He made a ſtrong effort to demand 
the reaſon of theſe alarming words, 
but ſhe ſtopped him. 

Fruitleſs would be any attempts of 
mine, continued ſhe, after what has 
paſſed between us, to pretend to diſ- 
guiſe the ſentiments which I have long 
entertained for you. I felt them, long 
before I was ſenſible of the nature of 
them: but, Heaven's my witneſs, I did 
every thing in my power to baniſh them 
from my mind, as foon as I was aware 
of the great impropriety in giving them 
encouragement: and I hope that, ſet- 
ting aſide the accident of yeſterday, 
nothing has eſcaped me, inconſiſtent 
with the duty which I owe myſelf, and 


to 
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to that which I have long owed Mr, 
Weſtbury. He is undoubtedly a de- 
ſerving man : he has behayed in every 
reſpect, unexceptionably to me, and 
would be therefore, for that behaviour 
alone, entitled to my reſpect, were I 
not to have ſoon a ſtronger reaſon to 
eſteem him. Yet, firſt impreſſions are 
not always to. be effaced, when the 
object which occaſioned them is per- 
petually near us, and when that object, 
added ſhe with a ſigh, is ſo entirely 

engaging. off 
I could not help being extremely 
affected by the danger you was in 
yeſterday, and with the moſt grateful 
heart (lifting up her fine eyes ſwim- 
ming in tears) I return my ſincere 
thanks to Heaven for preſerving a life 
ſo valuable to every creature who. has 
| -ſhared, 
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ſhared, or may ſhare, the bleſſings of 
your benevolence: which life, I as 
ardently beſeech the Almighty to pre- 
ſerve for your own happineſs, and for 
every other valuable purpole. But at 
the ſame time I muſt implore you, 
continued ſhe, in the moſt ſupplicating 
attitude, in return to compaſſionate), 
me, as much as you would any other 


perſon, and by leaving me for ever, 


give me no room, any longer, to re- 
gret what has paſſed, or to fear what 
is to come, This is all I have to alk, 
Sir Edward, and this, I hope, will not 
be refuſed, in return for the unreſery- 
ed confidence which I have placed in 


a heart which I eve believed to be a 
moſt generous one. 


Generous? exclaimed Sir Edward, 
do you gall that wretch generous, who, 
to 


7 
| 
| 
| 
| 
| 


48 | The HISTORY of 


to gratify a falſe delicacy, has given fo 


much uneaſineſs to the moſt lovely, 


the moſt valuable of women? No, Miſs 


Belladen, I have not yet, in the flight. 
eſt degree, merited the good opinion 
which you have ſo long entertained of 
me: but I will now begin to endea- 
vour to deſerve it, and ſhall think my 
whole life, though it be uncommonly 
lengthened, too ſhort for the completion 
of all my ſoul s wiſhes for your feli- 
city. Talk not of Weſtbury; I can- 
not bear the ſound of his name, tho 
I freely confeſs that he behaved truly 


like a man of honour in making pro- 
poſals at once, which my intereſted 


views prevented me from diſcloſing; 


yet, my beloved Myra, when you con- 
ſider how ardently 1 loved you for 
1 alone, how I ſighed, how 1 

| almoſt 
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almoſt died to ſee. that love as fondly 
returned, I hope 1 may be entitled to 
a little commiſeration, and that time, 
and my unfeigned penitence for paſt 
follies, will at length ſoften you in my 
behalf. Think only, my ſweet girl, 
continued he, as ſhe hung down her 
head and ſighed, if, after all you 
deem my offence too great to be par- 
doned, think how very unjuſt you will 
act by giving your hand to Weſtbury, 
unleſs you can alſo give him your 
whole heart. Can my excellent Myra 
lay her hand to her 4ear heart and ſay 
that it beats for Weſtbury alone? You 
will not only render thereby your own. 
liſe unhappy, but inevitably make bim | 
alſo wretched whom you ought to love, | 
and involve him in the ſame ; indeed, 
in a worſe calamity, as he will marry 
Vor. Ne" ;";- 400 you 
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you on à ſuppoſition that he is actu - 
ally the huſband of your choice. 
Mr. Weſtbury knows, fir, interrupted 
Myra, blufhing, that 1 have always re- 
ceived his addreſſes with reluctance, 
hd that it is entirely owing to the 
repeated advice of Mr. Elrington, the 
continual, preſſing intreaties both of 
him and my ſiſter, and to the no ſmall 
degree of compaſſion for him, that 1 
at laft conſented. —He has been willing 
to take me, undeſerving as I am, and 
indifferent as I have been to his ten- 
dereſt vows of love: ought I to give 
up ſuch a man, juſt upon the point 
of compleating what he believes to be 
his happineſs? I cannot, indeed 1 
cannot be ſo unjuſt: ſo loſt to all 
n of honour, gratitude and ſhame. 
Will 
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Will you not act very diſhonoura- 
bly, my deareſt Myra, replied he, in 
marrying one man, when (may I, Oh! 
may I dare to add, looking paſſionately 
on her and preſſing her hand to his 
panting bofom) you can's be generous 
enough to be. concerned, at leaft for 
the fate of another: of another who 
exiſts only by the hope of calling you 

his own ? 
The looks, the attitudes, the plead- 
ings of the man whom ſhe adored, 
gave ſuch a ſoftneſs to the gentle heart 
of Miſs Belladen, that ſhe could with 
the greateſt difficulty reſiſt the force 
of his melting rhetoric : but though 
love ſtruggled violently in her tender 
breaſt for the victory, honour alſo put 
in an earneſt claim to be heard. 
Dangerous, however, as her ſituation 
D 2 was, 
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was, it was alſo, in her opinion, a very 
deſirable one, and ſhe would have free- 
ly ſacrificed her life, to have been 
placed in it before ſhe had engaged 
herſelf to Mr. Weſtbury. 

For ſome time ſhe ſat immoveable, 
Wille the tears of unutterable diſtreſs 


rolled down her expreſſive face; ex- 


preſſive of ſuch anguiſh that Sir Ed- 
ward was penetrated to the ſoul. He 


gazed on her. with looks of the moſt 


enraptured fondneſs, blended with the 


moſt affecting concern, He took out 
the handkerchief with which ſhe had 


formerly bound up his hand, and which 


he always carried about him, and dried 


her dear face which he was ready to 


devour with love. 
. Fearing to truſt herſelf any longer 


with a man who gave ſuch intoxicat- 
ing 
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ing proofs of his affection for her, ſhe 
withdrew one hand in a harry, and 
with the other putting back his, with 
which he was wiping 'her tears, ſhe 
ſaid, with a determined tone, Let me 
go, Sir Edward. My refolution was 
formed before I ſaw you thisnday, and 
nothing can oblige me to change it. 
My view in ſeeing you again, was only 
to let you know that nothing ſhall 
make me forfcit my promiſe! to Mr. 
Weſtbury : and I do not doubt but 
that his affeQion for me, Joined to my 
duty to him, «will render me capable 
of contributing to his happineſs. I de- 
fired to ſee you once again, before the 
ceremony was ſolemnized, in order 
to make ſome excuſe for. my beha- 
viour to you yelterday: to wiſh: you... 
perpetual felicity, and to intreat you, 

53 by 
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by all the eſteem which you have pro- 
feſſed for me, never to ſee me more. 
Riſing then immediately from her 
feat, ſhe attempted to advance home- 
wards. He ſeized her by the arm, and 
Ropping her, cried, If you have an 
inclination to fee me dead before your 
eyes, go, and execute your cruel de- 
figns. But if you have not quite 
fieeled that once gentle boſom againſt 
all the impreſſions of pity, oh turn 
and compallionate my ſituation. 
The wildneſs of his looks, and the 
impetuoſity of his manner, actually 
ſtartled her: but, notwithſtanding her 
love for him, ſhe was determined to 
keep her word, whatever it coſt her. 
Let me go, fir, faid ſhe, with the 
utmoſt earneſineſs, leave me this mo- 


Never, 


Sir EpwaRD BALCHEN, Bart. 53 


Never, cruel, My! ra, never, replied. 
he, throwing himſelf a ſecond time at 
her feet, and. putting his hands round 
her as ſhe ſtood, Never will I give 
up all that my ſoul doats on to ano- 
ther. . 

His firmneſs ſiruck her too forcibly ; 
ſhe could not ſupport herſelf; ſhe ſunk 
don again upon the bench, near 
which ſhe was ſtanding, and with an 
auerted countenance, and a buzſting 
ſigh, Qh! leave me, leave me, cried: , 
the, you tear my heart into a thouſand 
pieces. Then, melting into a [ſhower 
of ſoftening tears, and gazing fixedly 
on him, If you love Es * a 
leave me. 

If 1 love yon, my deareſt, my my 
hyelieſt girl? Can you queſtion that, 

one moment? "Tis . becauſe I adore 
D4 you, 
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| you, doat on you, that! 1 cannot leave 


. 42 I cannot go. 
Then I muſt, ſaid ſhe, receiving new 
vice; and riſing up, broke from him 
and ran down the walk, without look- 
ing back; though he called after her 
in the moſt perſuaſive language to re- 
turn. "Ran | 
She was, indeed, ſeveral times, tempt- 
ed to look back, and to liſten, yet ſhe 
had courage enough to curb her incli- 
nation, and, having gained her apart- 
ment, ſhut herſelf up in it, in order 
to indulge the. moſt poignant affliction 
which ſhe had ever felt. 
Sir Edward remained for. ſome time, 
kneeling in the place where Myra had 
left him, pierced with the moſt cutting 
ſorrow: He followed her with his 
eyes, til the was quite -out of fight, 


and 
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and then, falling on the graſs, groaned 
aloud in all the frenzy of deſpair. He 
was not able to bear the reflection on 
his paſt behaviour to a girl for whoſe 
happineſs he would at that inſtant 
have reſigned his life; and the proba- 
bility of her being miſerable, affected 
him more deeply than the loſs of her. 
Had he been certain that ſhe had never 
loved him, he, could have been! tole- 
rably contented, becaule in that caſe 
he would have been only himſelf a 
ſufferer: but to know that he is Be- 
loved; to be aſſured that her paſſiot for 
him would make her nn 
him to the quick. IA dil 

He roſe in a Avid bo haſtened 
towards the houſe; he called for pen 
and ink, and wrote the following 
lines: 6] N mn 


D 5 Sir 
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Sir Edward Balchen intreats his dear, 
his for- ever beloved Miſs Belladen, to 
reflect one moment before the deter- 
mines to render him, herſelf, and even 


Mr. Weſtbury completely wretched. 
He begs her by all that's dear and 
valuable to her, by her hopes of pre- 
fent, and of future felicity, to acquaint 
Mr. Weſtbury with the regard which 
-#he' has had the kindneſs to entertain 
for the | unhappy man whole life de- 
pends upon the breath of his amia- 
Wie, his ineſtimable Miſs Belladen. 
He ſealed up this note, and ordered 
it man t0 carry it immediately to 
Miſs Belladen, and to wait for an an- 
Myra, who was almoſt rendered mo- 
ctionleſs by the indulgence of her griefs, 
£ould fcarcely unfold the paper: nec 
. | would 
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would her ſuffuled eyes give her leave, 
for ſome time, to read it. But when 


ſhe had peruſed it, ſhe ſnatched up, a 
pen and anſwered it thus : 

1 ſhall, I hope, notwithſtanding | the . 
number of my errors, have ſtrength 
of mind enough to open my heart to 
the perſon with whom I am to paſs 
the remainder of my days. I am 
above deceiving any body. It is my 
ſincerity alone which makes me now 
allure Sir Edward Balchen, for the 
laſt time, that he muſt no longer form 
any hopes and expectations concerning, 

MRA BELLADEN. 


This reply was decifive. His agonies, 
on the peruſal of it, fell little ſhort of 
diſtraction. He rang the bell, and when 
his ſervant appeared, ordered the poſt- 
chaiſe to be got ready immediately. 

D6 While 


> 
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1 While the chaiſe was preparing, he 
walked, with agitated ſteps, up and 
down the room. As ſoon as they told 
him that it was at the door, he went 
Into the library to Mr. Elrington, and 
advanced to him with trembling limbs, 
and a diſordered air. With a voice, 
Frequently interrupted, he ſaid, I have 
' ruined the peace of the moſt lovely of 
girls, Mr. Elrington, and with her 
peace, my own happineſs for ever. 
Farewel, my worthy, good old friend, 
and negle& nothing for the protection 
and conſolation of that beſt of creatures 
Myra Belladen. 
When he had delivered theſe words 
- he wrung the old gentleman by the 
hand, and, without waiting for a reply, 
- hurried out of the room, and aſcended 
the chaiſe more dead than alive. 
| | : Before 
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Before it drove off, he again directed 
his eyes to that window where Mifs 
Belladen had taken ſo affecting a fare- 
wel of him when he laſt left Elm- 
Walk: but ſhe was not to be ſeen, 

This circumſtance redoubled his grief, 
It is then all over with me—I am hated 
by this amiable girl, juſt when I find. 
that I am beloved by her. Great God! 
what a fate is mine ? 

It is impoſſible to expreſs the various 
emotions which he felt during his jour- 
ney to town. The extreme diſquie- 
tude under which his mind laboured, 
operated at laſt ſo powerfully upon his 
body, that, ſoon after he arrived at his 
houſe, he was ſeized with a fever, 
which hourly increaſing, he was ſhortly 
in the greateſt danger. * 
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Ihe adieu made hy Sir Edward to 

Mr. Elrington, when he quitted him, 
was exceſſively alarming to that gentle- 
man, and cauſed him to imagine that 
fomething had paſſed between Mifs 


Belladen and the baronet, fatal to the. 


reputation as well as to the peace of 
the former. N 


This apprehenſion filled him with 


the greateſt uneaſineſs. He had a ſin- 
cere eſteem for Myra, and looked upon 
her more as his own child, than as the 
poor daughter of his neighbour. He 
therefore immediately diſpatched a ſer 
vant up ſtairs to deſire her to come to 
him as Joon. as poſſible. 

Myra -was in an agony of grief when 
this meſſage was brought to her: but 
as ſhe neither wiſhed, nor intended to 
| -eonceal any thing from a man who had 
diſcovered 
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diſcovered & true a friendſhip for her, 


he endeavoured to compole herſelf 


ſo as to be able to go down to the 
library. Her eyes were ſwelled with 
weeping, and her face was as pale as 
death, but a minute detail of all her 
fenſations, particularly of thoſe in her 
two laſt interviews with Sir Edward, 
Toon crimſoned her pallid checks. 

Mr. Elrington, who was truly re- 
joiced to find that matters were not 
ſo bad as he at firſt had apprehended, 


made uſe of every ſenſible and friendly 


argument to conſole her, and blamed 
himſelf exceedingly for having fo warm- 


ly urged her to give her hand to Weſt» ' 


bury, when her affections were abſo- 
lutely engaged. Had I, in the leaſt, 
imagined, my dear, that Sir Edward 
entertained any thoughts of marriage, I 
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ſhould have been the laſt to have per- 
ſuaded you againſt an union with a 
man, who, but in this ſingle point, 
is a faultleſs. character. But as he ſo 
peremptorily denied having deſigns 


upon you, I never could have ſur- 
mized that he really had any that were 
honourable enough to be owned. Be 
comforted, however, my dear Myra; 
you have acted nobly. Nothing now 
remains for you' to do, but to follow 
the advice in his note. Inform Mr. 
Weſtbury of every thing, and then let 


him determine whether he will Rand 
to his agreement, upon the terms al- 
ready propoſed by him, and to which 
you have already aſſented. Do not 
abandon yourſelf to deſpair, till you 
hear his reply—Never anticipate evils, 
my dear child, Such anticipation ſeems 
45 | to 


o 
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to ariſe from a diſtruſt of the goodneſs 
of Providence, which directs every thing 
for the beſt. When we have com- 


mitted an error, let our frank confeſ- 


ſion of it, and our firm reſolution to 
repair it, plead in our behalf; and let 


us, arming ourſelves with patience and 
reſignation, wait the event, calm and 
undiſturbed. 

Myra was not a little relieved from 
the ſorrow into which ſhe had been 
plunged by the free diſcloſure ' of the | 
ſecrets of her heart, to the only per- 
ſon in the world whom ſhe looked 
upon as her true friend, The pro- 
priety of his advice to inform Mr. 
Weſtbury of her real ſentiments which 
very forcibly ſtruck her, contributed ; 
ſtill more to tranquillize her mind: 
but yet, ſhe could not * Herſelf. | 
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to write to him upon ſo delicate a ſub- 
ject: ſhe at laſt perſuaded Mr. Elring. ,. 
ton to agree to her waiting for her 
lover's return home, before ſhe acquaint- 
ed him with what they both imagined. 
would give him @ great deal of un- 
eaſineſs. \ | 
The concern which it gave her to be 
obliged to behave thus to a man who 
had, from his firſt knowledge of her, 
treated her -with the moſt difintereſted 
eſteem, very much increaſed the anxie - 
ty which ſhe felt upon Sir Edward's 
ant: to ſuch a ld n her 
her appetite and her reſt, The only 
advantage ſhe gained by the return of 
her diſorder, was an opportunity to 
refuſe the viſits of her acquaintance, 
end to ſpend her — hours in 


her 
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her own apartment, whenever Mr. El- 
rington did not defire * company in 
the library. 

While ſhe was in this dejected late 
of mind, Miſs Gilmour gave her hand 
to Sir Charles Aſtley, at her father's 
ſeat in ——ſhire; and the tranſported. 

baronet wrote a very rapturous letter , 

to his new uncle upon the occaſion, 

promiſing. to bring his lively Charlotts 
to make him a viſit before the ary: 
ol the winter, 

This intelligence gave great ſatisfac- 
tion to Mr. Elrington, who, though he 
thought her young enough for a wife, 
had, fram her extreme vivacity, ſome 
doubts concerning her conduct: but 
as he had a favourable opinion of Sir 
Charles, he hoped that, after having 
choſen him for his inclination for her. 

ſhe 
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ſhe would be more circumſpe& in her 
carriage towards other men. 


He communicated the contents of 
this epiſtle to Miſs Belladen, who, 
' wretched as ſhe was in herſelf, had 
too much goodneſs of heart nct to 
rejoice at the happineſs of others. 


; Myra had not now, for ſome time, 
| received a line from Weſtbury : ſhe 
could not be ſaid to feel much diſquie- 
tude upon the occaſion, but ſhe telti- 
fied, however, no ſmall ſurprize at his 
Jong filence to Mr. Elrington, who im- 
puted it to illneſs. 
She was alſo, though ſhe concealed 
her feelings, amazed at the patience 
of Sir Edward. The agony in which 
| he appeared to be, when ſhe left him 
in the garden, could not, ſhe thought, 
be counterfeited. After al he had 
® ſaid, 
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ſaid, after all his proteſtations and ſüp⸗ 
plications, ſhe could not reflect upon 
his ſilence without deeming his beha- 
viour unnatural. She loved him with 
inexpreſſible tenderneſs, and had firmly 
believed, from his late deportment to 
her, that he was as tenderly attached ; 
to her: his note alſo, penned with 
ſuch earneſtneſs and warmth, left her 
no room to ſuſpect the lincerity of it. Is 
it not ſurprizing, ſaid ſhe, that he did not 
again write to me, to inform himſelf 
if I had complied with a requeſt which 
he ſo ſtrenuouſly and ſo affectingly 
urged ? Tis true, indeed, I inſiſted upon 
his leaving me, on his mever thinking 
of me; but can a man, who appeared 
to be ſo extravagantly enamoured ; who 
has over and over declared that his 
p life Foray upon a return of love, 
ealily 
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eaſily become negligent, and fo ſoon 
inattentive to 'what had but a little 
before ſo violently agitated him? If! 
had been a man in ſuch a ſituation, 
1 could not I think have reſiſted an 
inclination to enquire after the pro- 
poſal I had made, and which had been 
agreed to. 

In this manner did poor Myra tor- 
ture her imagination about the indif- 
ference of Sir Edward, while he lay in 
a violent fever, attended with a delirium, 
which made thoſe * him alarmed 
for his life. 

Mr. Wentworth, who, it has been 
ſaid, was in town, had ſeen Sir Edward 
when he was ſeized with this diſorder, 
and had heard from his own lips the 
becafion of it. As he had the trueſt 
friendſhip for him, he took particular 
\ care 

ol 
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care to place about him perſons, who 
would, he thought, be vigilant in their 
attendance : and, that he might be cer- 
tain that nothing was omitted, he ſpent 
a great part of every day in his apart- 
ment, and more than once brought 
Mrs. Wentworth to overlook the nurſe, 
and to confult with her on every me- 
thod which might poſſibly adminiſter 
any kind of eaſe to him. 

His ravings were not continual: but 
the interruptions were few: in his 
lucid intervals, his beloved Myra only 
was the ſubje& of his converſation. 
Mliſs Brandon, to whom Mrs. Went- 

worth had been very obliging, and 
in whom ſhe found a great deal of good 
ſenſe, was inexpreſſibly affected at hear- 
ing of Sir Edward's dangerous ſitua- 
tion; and with a heart overflowing 
. | with 


— 
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with gratitude, and a {hill ſofter paſſion, 


intreated her to let her fly to him, 
and wait upon him, alledging, when 
the impropriety of ſuch a lep was 
mentioned, that in his indiſpoſition no 
real diſadvantage could happen to her, 
Reputation itlelf ought to be given up, 
when the life of a dear and. valuable 
friend. is at ſtake, 

\; "ts powerful were her arguments, ſo 
x preſſing her. intreaties, that it was with 
the greateſt diſſiculty they could keep 
| her from him. 

Wentworth, from bis heart, pitied 
his friend's diſtreſs, and ſeeing no 
hopes, from his relation of the nature 
of Miſs Belladen's engagement, of her 
being at liberty to give him her hand, 
would fain have tried to make him, in. 
his calmer moments, ſenſible of Nils 

| Brandon's 
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Brandon's perſonal and intellectual 
charms, and of the abſolute diſtraction 
ſhe was in at his illneſs, and at being 
kept from him. More than once he 
aſked Sir Edward whether the fight 
of ſo amiable a young creature, fo 
alfectionately diſpoſed towards him, 
would not, in time, make him forget 
the object of his preſent paſſion, when he 
was aſſured that he could not poſſibly 
poſſeſs her. Let me, continued he, bring 
this lovely girl to ſee you, my dear Bal- 
chen. Her affecting tenderneſs for you 
muſt certainly give pleaſure to a heart 
which is, like yours, ſo full of ſenſi- 
bility. | 

Oh! no, no, no—I cannot bear to 
hear, to think of any other girl than 
that dear one whom 1 have render- 
ed ſo unhappy —f ſhe would, inleed, 

) BY + | HG E deign 
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deign to viſit me—btlt—that's impoſ. 
ible. | 
With theſe words, turning from Mr. 
Wentworth, he fell into ſuch violent 
fits, that the nurſes, with the aſſiſtance 
of the ſervants, could but juſt hold him 
in his bed. 
Other phyſicians were called in: 
but all detlared his caſe to be deſperate. 
Wentworth, whoſe friendly heart 
bled to ſee him thus dangerouſly ſituat- 
ed, had once a mind to go down to 
Elm-Walk, and try to prevail upon 
Miſs Belladen to come back with" him, 
and, in company with Mrs. Wentworth, 
make Sir Edward a viſit, hoping, that 
the ſatisfaction which he might feel at 
' the ſight of her, would give a turn 
to his diſtemper. He had actually open- 
ed his deſign to his Lucy, and re- 


ceived 
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ceived her approbation of it, when, 
taking up the News- paper, as they fat 
at breakfaſt, he was ſtruck with the 
following article : | 
A few days ago, John Weſtbury, 
Eſq. of the Grange in ——ſhire, was 
married to Miſs Denton, a young lady 
lately arrived from abroad. 

He repeated this paragraph aloud to 
his wife, and they both concluded that 
there muſt be ſome miſtake in it: but 
agreed, that if it might be depended 
upon, ſuch a piece of news would pro- 
bably ſave the life of their friend Sir 
Edward. 

Not willing, therefore, to omit any 
thing that offered, with the leaſt pro- 
bability of bringing about ſo wiſhed-for | 
an event, Mr. Wentworth immediately 


3 a ſervant to Elm-Walky © 
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with the n. letter to Mr, El. 
— . 


Sir, 


Having this morning read in the 
News-paper, that Mr. Weſtbury of the 
Grange, married a few days ago a Miſs 
Denton, lately arrived from abroad, I 
ſhall think myſelf under great obliga- 
tions. to you, if you will directly inform 


me by a line, whether this Mr. Welt 


bury is the gentleman who was en- 
gaged to Miſs — a young lady 
under your care. 

I hope I ſhall not be guilty of im- 
pertinence, in requeſting an anſwer, 
when I tell you, that upon that an- 
FO ſwer, depends the lift of one of the 
= -moſt amiable of my friends, Sir Ed- 


ward Balchen, who has been dange- 
rouſly 


— 


Sir ErwaRD BALCHEN, Bart. 77 
rouſly ill ever ſince he left Elm- 
Walk. 

I am, Sir, 


Your moſt obedient humble ſervant, 2 


" 


H. WenTwWORTH. 


Before the arrival of this letter by 
one of Mr, Wentworth's ſervants, Mils 
Belladen received the following one. 


To Ai B EL LA DE N. 


How ſhall I begin an addreſs to Miſs 


Belladen, ſo very different from any 
that I have ever yet made to her? 
and in what words can I inform her 
of a change in my heart with regard 
to her, except ſhe herſelf helps me to 
an excuſe, which 1 once believed I. | 
could never have defired, nor even 
| , S | thought 
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thought of: but the reluctance with 
which you conſented, Miſs Belladen, 
to be mine, and the {mall hopes I had 
of being ever able to ſoften your heart 
in my favour, with my accidentally 


meeting another lady, who has thought 
it worth while to endeayour to pleaſe 
me, have wrought this alteration in 
me. 

May I confeſs, Miſs Belladen, with- 
out being deemed guilty of injuſtice, 
that this lady has ſucceeded ? And may 


I at the ſame time flatter myſelf that 


my releaſing you from engagements 
which never appeared in the leaſt 
agreeable to you, will be accepted ? I 


cannot however bear that you, or even 
the world ſhould have the ſlighteſt rea- 


ſon to imagine that the lady's fortune 


ſhould be. the ſmalleſt inducement to 


me 
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me in this change of my ſentiments. 
Be aſſured, madam, that money alone, 
cannot give happineſs, and that the 
tender affections of a beloved object 
are not to be purchaſed. I knew, by 
experience, that theſe endearing affec- 
tions only, which I have unexpettedly 
and undeſervedly met with, and with- 
out which there can be no true felic'- 
ty, have occaſioned you the trouble of 
this apology for my conduct, and of 
my intreating you to accept of the 
incloſed, by accepting of which alone, 
you can convince me that you pardon 
my behaviour. 


I am madam, 
| Your much obliged humble ſervant, 
J. WzsTBURY. 


E 4 P. S. 
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P. S. I am very ſenſible that I have 


expreſſed myſelf not at all agreeable 
to my wiſhes, but the aukward ſitua- 


re tion mto which I am thrown muſt 


apologize for me. 


The ſurprize and pleaſure which this 
unexpected letter gave to Myra, were 
both exceſſive. She ran directly to 
Mr. Elrington with it, and with the 
incloſed notes which were for five thou, 
fand pounds; having firſt ordered that 
the perſon who had brought the letter, 
and who had given it into her own 
hands (though ſhe withdrew into the 
parlour to read it) ſhould wait. 

Mr. Elrington, who ſhared the ſatiſ- 
faction of Myra at the receipt of this 
letter, was likewiſe of her opinion, 
that the notes ought not by any means 

to 
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to be accepted of, but returned by the 
bearer, with a line from her. But ſhe 
was in ſuch a flutter of ſpirits that ſhe 
ſcarce knew what to ſay. After a ſhort 
heſitation ſhe wrote thus: 


To Jonx WESTBURY, Ed. 
Sir, 


| You have my free pardon for the 
ep which you have taken; and very 
rightly believed that your importuni- 
ties alone urged. me to enter into en- 
gagements ; by the breaking of which, 
I am glad you find: ſo much felicity. 
May you meet with all defirable hap- 
pineſs in the new ones which you are 
forming. But as it was not in my 
power to accept of your hand witk- 
out reluctance, believe me, I will never 
E 5 | receive 
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receive any pecuniary advantage from 
you. T, therefore, retura 1 notes, 
and am, 
Your obliged, humble ſervant. 
M. BETLTADxx. 


When ſhe had diſpatched this letter, 
ſhe entered into converſation with Mr. 
Elrington upon ſo intereſting a ſubject; 
and that worthy man, after having 
congratulated her upon this agreeable 
and unexpected turn in her affairs, 
propoſed writing a line to Sir Edward, 
to inform him of what, he imagined, 
would give him the higheſt delight. But 
Miſs Pelladen ſtopped him with theſe 
words: My dear fir, cried ſhe with a 


gentle accent, accompanied with a ſmile, 
what are you about to do ? Will you 
not, by writing now to Sir Edward, 
plainly 


- 
: 1 
* — 
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plainly tell him, that I am quite ready 
to receive his addreſſes? And that as 
Mr. Weſtbury will not marry me, I 
| ſhall be very glad to be united with 
him or with any body elle who will 
take pity on me ? Surely there muſt be 
the greateſt indelicacy in ſuch a pro- 
ceeding, eſpecially with a man ſo very 
nice and exact in his ſentiments as Sir 
Edward is; and I am indeed ſo nice 
myſelf, that were I a man, I ſhould, I 
believe, judge lightly of a girl who 
treated me with ſo much familiarity. 
You, my good Mr. Elrington, have till 
now adviſed me to keep Sir Edward 
at a diſtance, and can you be the ſirſt 
to wiſh me to alter a carriage ſo per- 
fectly conſiſtent with the modeſty and 
dignity becoming a young perſon of 
my ſex and education? Were I, tis 

E 6 true, 
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true, poſſeſſed of a very large fortune, 
| J might be, poſſibly, induced to take 
| | different methods; but, at ' preſent, I 
| have nothing, I think to do, but to 
rejoice at my deliverance from the great- 
eſt of all misfortunes, the being mar- 
ried to a man whom I did not love, 


and wait patiently for what may hap- 
pen to me, in confequence of the change 
in Mr. Weſtbury's ſentiments. 

Mr. Elrington, who wiſhed to relieve 
Sir Edward's anxiety, as he truly eſteem- 
ed him, pleaded for him ſo long, and 
fo ſtrenuouſly ſet forth the unecaſineſs 
which he could not but feel if he 
loved her, in ſuch flrong terms, and 
ſpoke ſo pathetically on the ſubject, 
that he, more than once, brought tears 

into the eyes of the gentle Myra: but 
ſhe could not be prevailed upon to 
[Phy conſent 
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conſent to any thing which had the 
ſlighteſt appearance of indelicacy, what- 
ever ſhe ſuffered in her own mind on 
his account. | 

She went to her brother's on the 
day following, but found only. her ſiſter 
at home, who, though ſhe ſeemed not 
in the beft difpoſition in the world, 
received her with much affection; and 
upon being preſſed to tell her if any 
thing troubled her, freely confeſſed 
that there had been a violent quarrd 
between her and Mr. Belladen. And on 


your account Myra, ſaid ſhe. He always 


was averſe to my brother's engagement 
with you, and when he overtook him 
on the road, going down to my uncle, 
faid, I believe every thing to diſſuade 
him from marrying at all. But he is 
rightly ferved, for Jack, you ſee, will 


marry 
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marry ſomebody, if not you: and ſo 1 
told him. 

She concluded with faying abundance 
of kind things to Miſs Belladen, who, 
in return, told her very frankly, that 
the fickleneſs of Mr. Weſtbury had 
rather given her pleaſure than vexa- 
tion, as ſhe never had been able to 
love him, though ſhe uſed her beſt 
endeavours to look upon him in an afl. 

fectionate light. She therefore tried to 

perſuade her ſiſter to behold her hul- 

band with more favourable eyes. There 
1s nobody, my dear, continued ſhe, wich- 
out failings. Though my brother has not 
behaved to me, agreeably to my wiſhes, 
I.can eaſily forgive him. He very pro- 
bably has diſcovered faults in me of which 
I am not conſcious myſelf, but which 
may have diſguſted him—We ougit 
to 
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to make great allowances for each 
other. | 

Lou are one of. the beſt girls i in the 
world Myra, faid Mrs. Belladen, and 
deſerve much better treatment than you 
have hitherto met with. Yet, I am al- 
molt as angry with you, as Iam with 
Mr. Belladen, for returning the notes 
which my brother ſent to you: Jack 
ated handſomely, however, 1n ſending 
| them : and as you are juſtly entitled 
to them, you. ſhould have kept them: 
they would have placed you above 
dependance: he can very well "ſpare 
them, for my father has left him a 
large fortune, and my uncle is come 
| over old and rich, to whom my bro- 
ther is ſole heir. Beſides, Miſs Den- 
ton, who Was left by her father to the 
care of my uncle, has ten thouſand 
8 * pounds. 


* 
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pounds. She is a fine girl, Mr. Bel. 
laden ſays, and took a fancy to Weſt. 
bury upon his firſt coming down, and 
as they were left a good deal together 
in attendance upon my undle, things 
I ſuppoſe were carried fo far, that 


Jack could not get off with honour, 
But though he certainly ought to do 


the girl juſtice if he has taken impro- 
per liberties with her, he as certainly 
owes you fome reparation for his 
trifling behaviour to you, my dear Myra, 
and I am only ſorry that you did not 
take him at his word. 

I beg you would not mention tlus 
affair any more, my dear fiſter, ſaid 
Myra. I eſteem Mr. Weſtbury, I wiſh 
him happy ; but as I could not chear- 
fully accept of his hand, I never will 
accept of any part of his fortune. 

N | For 
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For about a week after this conver- 
ſation, Myra was rather in a diſagreea- 
ble and embarraſſing ſituation. Earneſt- 
ly did ſhe wiſh that Sir Edward knew 
of her being at liberty, but ſhe would 
have died, before ſhe would have 
given him that information. But, when 
Mr. Elrington received the letter already 
mentioned, from Mr. Wentworth, no 
words can deſcribe the grief, the diſtreſs 
with which ſhe was filled, at hearing 
that he was ſo dangerouſly indiſpoſed. 
She had, beſides, not a few reproaches 
to bear from Mr. Elrington, who told 
her that if his advice had been taken, 
Sir Edward might have been with them, 

long before that time. | 
Myra, with a bleeding heart, and 
ſtreaming eyes, begged her good friend 
to anſwer that letter directly, and to 
4 lay... 
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ſay for her whatever he thought pro- 
per. | 

No, indeed, cried the worthy old 
gentleman, I ſhall only anſwer the part 
which is addreſſed to me: I ſhall leave 
you to ſay what you pleaſe for your- 
ſelf. 

He then called for his pen and ink 
and wrote the following lines. 


70 Henry WenTwORTH, Ei. 
Dear Sir, 


It is with the moſt fincere concern 
that 1 hear from you that my amiable 
friend, Sir Edward Balchen, is in ſo 
dangerous a way; and truly wiſh that 
any information which he receives from 


i me may contribute to his recovery. 
Mr. 
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Mir. Weſtbury of the Grange has 
reſigned all pretenſions to Miſs Belladen, 
whom I am happy to have under my 
protection, and is engaged to Mails 
Denton, to whom, in all probability, 
he is by this time married. 

Though I have not the honour of 
being perſonally known to you, fir, I 
ſeel a real eſteem for you on account 
of your friendſhip for Sir Edward Bal- 

chen, to whom I beg this may be 
read, | accompanied with my warmeſt 
wiſhes for his ſpeedy and perfect re- 
covery. Pray aſſure him that he will 
meet with the moſt hoſpitable recep- 
tion here, if he will do me the plea- 
ſure of coming down as ſoon as he is 
able to bear the journey, to compleat 
the reſtoration of his health at Elms, 
Walk, * i 


92 The HISTORY of 


J leave the fair lady to ſay what the 
thinks proper, and am, fir, 


Tour very humble ſervant, 


J. ELrincToy, 


P. S. 1 ſhould take it as a favour, 
if you would frequently inform me of 
the ſtate of Sir Edward's health till he 
is removed. 


When he had finiſhed his letter, he 
ſaid to Miſs Belladen, who ſat weeping 
by him, Have you nothing, my dear, 
to ſay to Sir Edward ? 

Ah! fir, cried ſhe, with a heart-rend- 
ang ſigh, 1 am afraid it is too late — 
A am afraid that he will never recover. 

And fo Jen will not 1 him a 
chance? | 

; Myra 
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Myra then took up the pen, and, 
with a trembling hand, wrote the fol- 
lowing lines. 

What can Miſs Belladen ſay to Sir 
Edward Balchen, the news of whoſe 
illneſs gives her the moſt ſoul-felt diſ- N 
quietude? Will it be neceſſary for her 
to add, that ſhe can enjoy no reſt till 
he is out of danger? And that ſne 
earneſtly joins with her good friend 
Mr. Elrington, in wiſhing to ſee him 
as ſoon as he can travel with ſafety to 
his health, at Elm-Walk ? 

This letter, with Myra's collerige 
being immediately given to the ſervant - 
who waited for it, he rode poſt back 
to his maſter, who had charged him to 
make all poſlible diſpatch. 

Never was there an epiſtle received 
with greater ſatisfaction, than was this 

| of 
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of Mr. Elrington's, by Mr. Wentworth: 
he hurried away with it directly to Sir 
Edward, but he was too much indil. 
poſed to liſten to it. He had been de- 
Brious all day, and, having quite ſpent 
himſelf, was, at the time of his friend's 
arrival, in a ſtate of ſtupefaction. 
Wentworth fat filently by the bed- 
ſide, waiting for an opportunity to im- 
part the good news which he had got 


in his hand, yet fearful of alarming 


him too much by the communication 
ol it. 

He ſat above an hour, before Sir 
Edward, though he ſeemed every now 
and then reſtleſs, took notice of any 
thing. | 

Upon a little motion which Went- 


worth made, he held ont his hand, 
and ſaid, faintly, You are very kind, 
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my friend, to give me fo much atten- 
dance. But it will not do me any 
good. Oh! Myra, Myra! ſhall I never 
ſee thee ? never hear thee again ? 

Wentworth ſeized this moment, leſt 
reflection ſhuuld bring a return of his 
diſorder, to ſay, I have juſt now re- 
ceived a few lines from Mr. Elring- 
ton : here are ſome alſo from that 
lady to you, if you are compoſed enough 
to liſten to them. | 1 

Gracious God! cried Sir Edward, 
ſtaring wildly, To me? Lines from Myra 
Belladen to me? Can ſhe be ſo good? 
continued he, weakly.—Yes—I know 
ſhe 1s all gentleneſs—poor, dear girl! 
what has ſhe ſuffered? Let me ſee 
them my friend—(trying to raiſe him- 
ſelf up in his bed, but ſunk down | 
| again with a figh—) It will not do—I - 
have 
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have no ſtrength. —But let me have 
ght can read them as I lie. 
No, my dear Balchen, ſaid Went. 
worth, firſt compoſe your. ſpirits by 
taking ſomething to ſupport you: and 
then I will tell you my proceedings, 
and read Miſs Belladen's letter to you. 
What! a letter from Myra, from 
that dear girl, whom I love ſo tegderly ? 
Even while I uſed her worſt, I' loved 
her beſt. A letter, and I not ſee it? 
not have it ?—But I cannot read it.— 
® "Tis all my own fault—read it, read it 
to me, then, dear Harry. | 
If you will be orderly, you ſhall be 
_ obeyed. But let me, before I begin, 
aſſure you that it contains nothing but 


what will give you pleaſure, 
Ah! Wentworth, cried Sir Edward, 
with a feeble voice, And can you 
imagine 
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imagine that a letter from the darling 
of my ſoul could be unwelcome hat- 
ever were the contents? But give 1t 
to me—give it to me- muſt preſs 1 it 
to my boſom. 

Mr. Wentworth, after having again 
intreated him for his own ſake, as well 
as Miſs Belladen's, to keep himſelf 
quiet and as free from violent emo- 
tions as he poſſibly could, informed 


him of his meeting with the article 


about Weſtbury's marriage in the News- 
paper, of the meaſures he directly took, 
and of the ſucceſs which had attended 
them. But Sir Edward's impatience 
and tranſports were fo vehement that 
he was almoſt afraid he had been too 
haſty in making the diſcovery. Yet | 
the promotion, however, of the peace of 
his mind, would, he flattered himſelf, 

Vol. III. very 
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very much contribute to the recovery 
of his health. 

Sir Edward made his friend read 
Myra's billet over and over, and be- 
tween every reading, ſnatched it from 
his hand, and preſſed it to his lips 
with ſuch fervency, that Wentworth 
feared it would too much affect him in 
his weak condition. 

He aſked a thouſand queſtions: this 
moment admiring the ſtyle and ten- 
derneſs of his dear angel; the next, 
wondering how he came to be ſo un- 
expectedly favoured by her. Then, he 
was quite uneaſy about anſwering it, 
but there Wentworth interpoſed reſo- 
lutely, and told him that he would 
certainly give him up if he would not 
be governable, I will write to-morrow, 
continued he, whatever anſwer "= think 

Proper to dictate. With 
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With this promiſe, though not with- 
out great difficulty, he quitted his 
friend that night, which was a very 
reſtleſs one indeed : he had no return 
of his delirium, but the violent per- 
turbation of his ſpirits would not ſuffer 
bim to be ſtill a moment, - 

All night did he talk to himſelf, tho' 
more rationally than he had yet done, 
about his beloved Miſs Belladen. The 
ſweet, amiable girl loves me, {aid he; muſt 
love me, or ſhe would not feel ſo much 
diſquietude (that is her dear expreſſion) 
for my health, ſo cannot deſire to ſeg 
me at Elm-Walk. She ſhall ſee me, 
as ſoon as I can get out of my bed, 
but it ſhall be at her feet—I will 


give ter my life, if 1 recover, and the 
remainder of it ſhall be devoted to 


her, 


F 2 He 


/ 
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He then perplexed himſelf to find 
how this ſudden change in Weſtbury 
happened, and, after a thouſand ſur. 
miſes, none of which he could render 
in the leaſt ſatisfactory, wearied with 
thinking he, towards the approach of 
morning, fell into a flumber. 

Thoſe who attended him drew fa- 

vourable prognoſtics from this ſlumber, 
he certainly waked much refreſhed by 

it, and at the firſt fight of Wentworth 
declaring he was better, deſired him to 
anſwer his letter. ; 
Wentworth accordingly wrote a very 
friendly and reſpective one from him- 
ſelf to Mr. Elrington, to which were 
added Sir Edward's acknowledgments, 
and aſſurances of being with him at 
Elm-Walk as ſoon as he was able to 
leave his chamber, | 


; ' 


Sir 
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Sir Edward then obliged Wentworth 
to write the following lines from him to 
Myra. | 


Sir Edward Balchen, with a heart 
replete with the tendereſt love, the ſin- 
cereſt eſteem, for his ever-adored Miſs 
Belladen, waits but for a return of health 
to pour forth his foul at her feet, 
and there alſo to make her the moſt ' 
reſpectful offer of his fortune. His 
hand and heart have been long, will 
be always, hers alone. Her dear, her 
valuable lines have relieved him be- 
yond all medicines, but his friends, will 
not yet ſuffer him to thank her as he 
ought. He, therefore, intreats her to 
accept of theſe his juſt and grateful 
ſentiments, by the pen of that friend, 
and if ſhe will favour him with a fer 
more lines, hopes he ſhall by that 

F3 time 
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time be ſtrong enough to aſſure her 
with his own hand, how much he is, 
with the greateſt eſteem and tender- 
neſs, her moſt reſpectful and obedient 


humble ſervant, EpwaRD BALcHEx. 


This letter was immediately diſpatch- 
ed, and when it arrived at Elm-Welk, 
gave a glimpſe of comfort to Myra, 
who was almoſt ſunk to deſpair from 
having been informed of Sir Edward's 
dangerous ſituation. She had neither 
Nept nor taken refreſhment after that 
intelligence — ſhe ſpent the lingering 
hours in the moſt dreadful ſuſpence, 
offering up the moſt fervent prayers to 
Heaven for his recovery, and accuſing : 
herſelf for not following Mr. Elring- 
ton's advice in giving Sir Edward no- 
tice. of Weſtbury's new engagement. 

i: She 
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She was in this frame of mind when 
Wentworth's letter arrived. She en- 
quired every minute particular relating 
to Sir Edward's illneſs, of the ſervant 
who brought it, who was indeed his | 
own ſervant, and who having a great 
regard for his maſter, was very able 
to give her all the ſatisfaction ſhe de- 
fired. She had the pleaſure to find 
that he was really much better. This 
news cheared her drooping ſpirits, and, 
after having paid her thanks to the 
ſupreme Being, who had ſo graciouſly 
liſtened to her petitions, wrote a ſecond 
very affectionate poſtcript, in a letter 
of Mr. Elrington's to Mr. Wentworth. 

Sir Edward received Myra's ſecond - 
little poſtſcript with new tranſports, and 
was ſo much mended, as to be able to 
write an anſwer to it himſelf, which, 

F4 though 
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though his weakneſs would not permit 
him to make it long, very forcibly ex- 
preſſed his tender ſenſations. It con- 
tained chiefly, bitter complaints of ab- 
ſence, eager wiſhes for the ſight of her 
at Elm-Walk, and the moſt ardent 
acknowledgments for what ſhe had 
wrote.—It concluded with a fecond offer 
of every thing he was poſſeſt of. 

As ſoon as this letter was fent away, 
he ordered his lawyer to be fetched to 
his bed-ſide, and gave him directions 
about ſettlements: and before he left 
him, leſt any unfortunate change ſhould 
happen to prevent his recovery, made 
his will, wherein he bequeathed to Miſs 
Belladen a very confiderable part of 
his fortune, that ſhe might, whether he 
lived or died, never be in a diſtreſſed 
ſituation. 


Theſe 
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Theſe points being adjuſted, his mind 
became more compoſed than it had 
been for a long time, and his body con- 
ſequently felt the happy effects of that 
compoſure. But there was no proba- 
bility of his being well enough to take 
the wiſhed-for journey in haſte, with- 
out riſquing a return of his fever, 
which Myra begged him in her laſt 
letter not to think of, till his phyfician 
aſſured him that he he undertake it 
with ſafety. 


Myra felt an increaſing joy when 
ſhe received this laſt proof of his amend- 
ment, and anſwered it directly, in terms 
which ſhewed how much RTE it 
gave her. 

As ſoon as ſhe had diſpatched her 
anſwer to Sir Edward's letter, ſhe re- 
ceived a note from her friend Mrs. 


F5 Gilbert, 


— 
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Gilbert, which informed her that ſhe 
| begged to ſee her directly, and had ſent 
the chariot for her. 

When ſhe arrived at that lady's 
bouſe, ſhe told her that ſhe muſt keep 
her for two or three days. | 

Myra changed colour at this infor- 
mation, becauſe ſhe thought that ſhe 
could not ſo directly hear from, and 
write to, Sir Edward, as when ſhe was 
at home, and told her friend that ſhe 
would gladly wait on her at another 
time, Juſt now, madam, continued ſhe, 
my anxiety about Sir Edward, will make 
me very dull company. 

It ĩs not for myſelf, replied Mrs. Gilbert, 
that I want your company now, my dear: 
yourauntBrooks, your mother's ſiſter, who 
Has, you know, been in India many years, 
is returned by the ſhips lately arrived, 


* and 
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and as ſhe and I have always corre- 
ſponded, though ſhe did not with your 
father, I have informed her that you 
were not left by him as you ought ta 
have been, and ſhe has always pro- 
mifed to make you large amends for 
your father's neglett. She has wrote 
to me, to defire that I would bring 
you with me to ſee her at Windſor, 
as ſhe is there at preſent in a houſe, 
lent to her by a relation of her firſt 
huſband, Mr. Hanmer, till ſhe can have 
leiſure to take one for herſelf. Make 
no excuſes, Miſs Belladen, continued 
Mrs. Gilbert, ſeeing Myra look diſcon- 


certed; as Sir Edward is not yet well | b% 


enough to attend you, this viſit could 
not, I think, be made at a better time: 
and it may be an advantageous one to 
you: and though Sir Edward does not 

F 6 want 
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want a fortune with you, there is no 
Karma in a woman's bringing money ; 
it makes her more reſpected, and thought 
| of more conſequence by her huſband's 
family. Conde, therefore, let us ſet out: 
we have no time to loſe. 
. am not come prepared for ſuch a 
viſit, madam, as you was not fo kind 
as to inform me of it in your note. 
Oh! your dreſs is mighty well to 
fravel in. My ſervant can go to Mr. 
1-5 gp sand N a N of e 
after _” 

Myra, finding that her Friend would 
not be denied, wrote a few lines to 
Mr. Elrington, to acquaint him with 
theſe proceedings, though ſhe did not 
feel herſelf at all inchned to take ſuch 
a journey juſt at that time, and begged 
him to fend all the news he heard 
"os about 
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about Sir Edward to her, till ſhe re- 
turned. | 
When the ſervant was diſpatched, 
they ſet out for Windſor. Soon after 
they entered the carriage, Miſs Bella- 
den aſked Mrs. Gilbert if fhe had in- 
formed her aunt of her being engaged 
to Sir Edward. She replied in the 
negative, telling her that ſhe thought 
it would be more agreeable to Her, if 
Mrs. Brooks received that information 
from herſelf. | 

During the journey Mrs. Gilbert 
gave Myra a little inſight into her aunt's 
character. She, your mother, and 
myſelf, were, when young, extremely 
intimate ; but Mrs. Brooks going over 
to her brother who was ſettled, and 
who ended his days in India, I ſoon 
loſt her as a companion, but have 

ever 
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ever preſerved her as a correſpondent, 
She was always warm in her temper, 
but very generous, and has, I think, 
from the little I have ſeen of her fince 
her return, retained much of her na- 
tural diſpoſition : ſhe has alſo ſomething 
of that haughtineſs ſo common to thoſe 
who have reſided long either in the 
Faſt or Welt Indies, which they chiefly 
contract by having a number of ſlaves 
conſtantly attending them in a man- 
ner ſo different from that in which 
we are treated by our free-born do- 
meſtics. 5 | 
They did not arrive at Windfor till 
the evening, but were then received by 
Mrs. Brooks with the ſtrongeſt marks 
of regard and affection. She expreſſed 
much pleaſure at the fight of her 
niece, aſſuring her that ſhe would en- 
| deavour 
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deavour to repair the injury which ſhe 
had met with from her father. 


Myra, whoſe heart melted on the 


recollection of paſt events, ſought for 
expreſſions to mollify her aunt in fa- 
vour of her father, whoſe memory ſhe 
revered, though he had not been fo 
kind to her as he ought to have been. 

Well, my dear child, ſaid Mrs. Brooks, 
I will not dwell upon what gives you, 
I fee, ſo much uneaſineſs. I wiſhed 
to ſee you, in order to do you good, 


and not to diſtreſs you : but do not 


alk me to ſee your brother, Myra. 
I will not conſent to that—His fortune 
is ſufficient: it is only yours which 
wants bettering. 


Miſs Belladen imagined that ſhe read 


her aunt's diſpoſition in her looks, 


exactly as Mrs, Gilbert had deſcribed 


it 
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it to her. She was tall, very finely 
ſhaped, and had a dignity in her air 
which added much conſequence to a 
ſet of features by no means regular, 
but very pleaſing; and which muſt 
have been more ſo when ſhe was 
younger. 

Mrs. Brooks introduced her only ſon 
to them by her firſt huſband, who, 
with a very handfome perſon, had a 
very polite carriage, though it was ac- 
companied with a referve peculiar to 
thoſe gentlemen who have long re- 
ſided in a country of ſlaves. He had 
received his education in England, but 
returned to his mother at the age of 
ſixteen, and had been more than four- 
teeri years in India, in which time he 
had acquired a large fortune, Mrs. 
Brooks too, was poſſeſſed of great wealth, 

in 
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in money and jewels, for Mr. Brooks 
died exceedingly rich. | 

When Mrs. Gilbert informed her old 
friend of the neceſſity ſhe was under 
of leaving her, Miſs Belladen gladly 
would have accompanied her: but, tho 
ſhe aſſured her aunt that ſhe would take 
very ſoon an opportunity to renew her 
vilit, ſhe could not prevail on her to 
part with her. She even accuſed her 
of want of regard to the only relation 
ſhe had left, deſerving of that title, 
and inſiſted upon her ſtaying where 
ſhe was. op 

Myra ſaw Mrs. Gilbert depart with 
ſorrow : uncertain of Sir Edward's reco- 
very, and not knowing whether Mr. 
Elrington would ſend her any account 
of him punctually, ſhe knew not how 
to act: ſhe had a great inclination to 

let 
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let Sir Edward know of her being ſo 
much nearer London; that he might 
ſend oftener and with more eaſe to her 


at Mrs, Brooks's, but ſhe could not 


come to any determination. - 

This ſtate of ſuſpence made her un- 
happy. Beſides, ſhe lived in hopes of 
his being ſoon able to come down to 
Elm-Walk : and had pleaſed herſelf 


with the thoughts of contributing, by 


a thouſand tender cares, to his reco- 
very. This anxiety threw, indeed, a 


ſeriouſneſs over her countenance, yet 


ſhe was nevertheleſs lovely, and appear- 
ed extremely ſo to Mr. Hanmer, who 


told his mother, after ſhe had only 


been two days with them, that ſhe was 
the moſt agreeable girl he had ever 
beheld, and that he ſhould be but too 
happy, if ſhe could but look upon him 
with the ſame eyes. Mrs, 
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Mrs. Brooks, who, as well as her ſon, 
was much pleaſed with Myra's beha- 
viour as well as with her perſon, and who, 
in this alliance would have compleated all 
her wiſhes, made the moſt favourable 
reply that ſhe could frame to her ſon, 
aſſuring him that nothing would be 
more agreeable to her than to ſee her 
neice become her daughter, and that 
ſhe thought he had nothing to fear 
from a young perſon who had no for- 
tune, nor any relation but herlelf. 

But I would not, ſaid her ſon, wiſh 
to be united with her againſt her in- 
clination. If ſhe cannot love me, as 
well as I love her, no compulſion can 
make me happy. | 

Mrs. Brooks then undertook to break 
this affair to her neice, which ſhe did 
in a very kind and prudent manner, 

but 
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but no words can expreſs her diſappoint. 
ment and anger, when Myra, after hav- 
ing made proper acknowledgments for 
the honour intended her, communicated 
her engagement to Sir Edward Bal. 
And fo, miſs, you will prefer this 
lover for his title only, I ſuppoſe ? But 
know, that my ſon, can at any time 
purchaſe a ſuperior one whenever he 
pleaſes. 

Myra, notwithſtanding her aunt's 
paſſion, which very much diſturbed her 
features, ventured to interrupt her. I 
allure you, madam, ſaid ſhe, it was neither 
Sir Edward's title nor his fortune which 
gained my heart. His thouſand valua- 
ble and amiable qualities, his long and 
faithful attachment to me, theſe are the 
charms which have conquered it. | 
END" 4 would 
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would rather die than be falſe to him, 
were I not, by the tenderneſs of my 
affection to him, rendered incapable of 
ſuch baſeneſs. 

Oh! we will try that, child, ſaid 
Mrs. Brooks, reddening with anger. I 
think, I am your only relation, as I 
ſaid before; the only one, I am. ſure, 
who has a right to be conſulted, be- 
fore you diſpoſe of yourſelf: I ſhall 
therefore enquire into this affair, and 
ſee this Sir Edward Balchen, before I 
ſuffer you to throw yourſelf into the 
arms of a man with whom I am per- 
fectly unacquainted. 

Myra was both aſtoniſhed and ſhock- 
| ed at this authoritative ſpeech, ſo very 
ill-timed in her opinion, as ſhe did 
not think that her aunt had any power 
over her, but not caring to inflame 
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her more, referred her mildly to Mr, 
Elrington, for the truth of what ſhe had 
advanced : at the ſame time, enumerat- 
ing his ſeveral acts of friendſhip, and 
telling her that he entirely approved of 
Sir Edward Balchen, when he diſtin 
guiſhed himſelf by his kindneſs to her, 
on her being, in a manner, deſerted by 


her relations. 


This ſpeech ſounded very diſagreea- 


bly in the haughty ears of this impe- 


rious woman. She felt herſelf reproach- 
ed by Myra, who had not the leaſt 
deſign to give ſo much offence to her 
aunt, and produced the following reply, 
delivered with a pride and paſſion ex- 
tremely unbecoming. 

Tis mighty well, - Miſs Belladen, I 


very clearly underſtand you: but ſince 


you reproach me for having ſo long 
negleged 
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neglected to take any care of you, I 
will ſtudy not to deſerve your re- 
proaches for the future. Go up to your 
own apartment child : when you think 
fit to treat me like a mother, I ſhall 
learn to look upon you as a daughter, 

Myra aſtoniſhed, oppreſſed, and con- 
founded, begged her aunt, with tears 
in her eyes, not to be offended with 
her, and as earneſtly intreated her to 
permit her to return to Mr. Elrington, 
alluring her that ſhe would do every 
thing in her power to oblige her. 

Tis very well, child, returned her 
aunt, go up to your room, I will talk 
with you, by and by. 

Myra, who was quite a ſtranger to 
wrath herſelf, was abſolutely terrified 
at ſeeing the ſhocking effects of it in 
another, and _—_— hoping that by 


giving 


— 
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giving her aunt time to cool, ſhe would 
become more reaſonable, obeyed her, 
by going up into her chamber: in 
which, after ſhe had vented her forroy 
by a flood of tears, ſhe began to put 
matters a little together, in order to re- 
turn to Mr. Elrington, ſincerely wiſhing 
that ſhe might be able to procure her 
aunt's conſent for her departure at their 


next meeting. 


END of BOOK V. 
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E HERE was a little dreſſing-- 
| * room adjoining to Myra's 
7 N ; chamber into which her aunt 
8 came, while ſhe herſelf was 
employed in the latter. She paſſed by 
Myra without ſpeaking, and faſtened 
both the door of the dreſſing- room, and 
that of the chamber. 
Vol, III. Miſs 


122 The HISTORY T 


| Miſs Belladen could not poſſibly be⸗ 
lieve at firſt that her aunt would have 
treated her in that manner: but, upon 
trying to open each door, ſhe really 
found herſelf priſoner to Mrs. Brooks. 
In theſe moments of the moſt diſa- 
greeable certainty, ſhe threw herſelf into 
a chair, and was only prevented from 
finking under the weight of her un- 
eaſineſs by a ſecond ſhower of tears, 
which her reflections upon Sir Edward's 
Hituation chiefly occaſioned : ſhe was 
unhappy in feeling that ſhe was obliged 
to be for ſome time ignorant of the 
Nate of his health; and ſhe was afraid 
that his anxiety by not hearing from 


her would retard his recovery. 


A meſſenger, indeed, arrived uſt af- 
terwards, from Mr. Elrington with 


| letters from him and from Sir Edward. 
5s Her |. 
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Her good old friend told her that he 
expected her immediate return, in order 
to be ready to receive Sir Edward, 
who, hoping that he ſhould be ſoon 
able to attend her, had not directed his 
ſervant to Mrs. Brooks. | 

This information Mrs. Brooks imme- 
diately received by opening the two 


letters: ſhe then, with a preſence s 


mind which ſeldom failed her, rang the 
bell, and upon the appearance of one 


of the footmen, Where is the man, 
ſaid ſhe, who brought theſe letters? 
5 At the gate, madam: he would not 


come in, becauſe he ſays that he muſt 
not ſtay, but juſt while Miſs Belladen 
ſends a word or two of anſwer. 

Well then, go and tell him that 
Mils Belladen is not now within: that 
expect her home every moment, and 

G 2 that 
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that I will ſend her. anſwer by another 
hand. | a 

The fellow, who' did not know but 
that Miſs Belladen might have been 
taking a walk upon the Terrace, de- 
livered his meſſage to the ſervant, who 
immediately rode off with it. 
As ſoon as he was at a diſtance, 
Mrs. Brooks re- peruſed the letters ad- 
dreſſed to Myra, and naturally ſup- 
poſing that Sir Edward would ſoon 
come in perſon to ſearch for his miſ- 
trels, determined to remove her the 


next day ; and, accordingly, fent her ſon 


to hire a lodging in a private houſe a 
few miles off, but deſired him not to 
let his ſervant know my thing of the 
matter. 

Mr. Hanmer S645. becauſe his mo- 
ther had not acquainted him with her 
deſigns, | At 
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At the hour of dining, Mrs. Brooks 
ſent up to Myra different plates of 
what they had at table, but ſtrictly 
commanded the ſervant to lock the 
door, and to bring the key of it to her. 

Harry obeyed, and found no- difh- 
culty in ſo doing, for Myra made no 


oppoſition to what he did, though ſhe . 


was very uneaſy at this ſtrange treat- 
ment; but ſhe ſuppoſed that ſhe ſhould 
ſoon ſee her aunt. I will then, ſaid ſhe, 
endeavour, but by the mildeſt methods, 
to bring her to hear reaſon. 

The maid alſo had been privately 
tutored by her miſtreſs, and charged 
not to ſay that Mr. Elrington's ſervant 
had been there,, as. ſhe valued -her 
place, which was indeed a very profi- 
table one, 4 
C3 Myra 
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Myra aſked this queſtion before ſhe 
attempted to touch what was ſet be. 
fore her, and, upon the maid's anſwer. 
ing in the negative, burſt into tears, 
and refuſed to taſte any thing. The 
dread of being negleQed, the pain 
which ſhe felt at being ſo far diſtant 
that ſhe could make no enquiries, to- 
gether with the oddneſs of her confine- 
ment, increaſed her terrors every hour ; 
and they were not leſſened when, to- 
wards the cloſe of the evening, Mr, 
Hanmer entered her dreſſing-room, and 
begged the favour of ſpeaking to her. 

As Myra imagined that all the un- 
deſerved ſeverity which ſhe had met 
with from her aunt, was owing to the 
fatal inclination which he had conceived 
for her, ſhe could not receive him with 


that civility with which, from the na- 
by tural 
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tural ſweetneſs of her diſpoſition, ſhe 
was inclined to treat every body ; but 
the ſubmiſſive manner in which he 
approached her, and the concern with 
which he appeared to behold her, leſſen- 
ed her fears, and compelled her, it 
may be ſaid, to look upon him in a more 
favourable light. | 
He introduced the converſation - by 
faying, that he was afraid he had in- 
truded upon her, though he wiſhed he 
was able to excuſe his mother's beha- 
viour to her. Be aſſured Miſs Bella- 
den, continued he, that I am not the 
cauſe of it: at leaſt I am not, know- 
ingly ſo—If you will condeſcend to 
liſten to me patiently, I hope I ſhall 
be able to render myſelf uſeful to you, 


if not agreeable, 
64 The 
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The laſt word was accompanied with 


a deep ſigh; and, upon his receiving a 


bow of aſſent, he began, after having 


examined the door, to ſee if any body 


was hſtening, in the following terms: 

From the time that I became of an 
age to marry, my mother expreſſed the 
moſt earneſt defire to ſee me fettled in 
the marriage ſtate, telling me, that as 
ſhe had early loſt all her daughters, I 


muſt reſtore them to her by my wile 


and children. Having been bred up 
from my infancy with ideas of do- 


meſtic happineſs, I conſequently ſoon 
began to examine the diſpoſitions, as 


well as perſons, of all the fingle ladies 


who came in my way, in order to 
find out this fo-much deſired felicity. 
But, among the number, I ſaw not one 


who ſeemed to reſemble the figure 


which 


— 
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„ 
which I had dreſſed up in my own 


imagination. 

My mother who had no other child, | 

and who loved me too fondly to force | 
my inclination, though ſhe longed to 

ſee me married, repined that neither 


ſhe nor I could - meet with 2 woman 
who promiſed to anſwer our expecta- 
tions, and often wiſhed that I could 
ſee you, madam, becauſe ſhe fancied 
that you reſembled your mother. If 
ſhe is like her mother, ſaid ſhe, my 
neice muſt be a moſt pleaſing woman. 
In conſequence of theſe wiſhes, ſhe 
defired her friend Mrs. Gilbert to ſend - 
a minute deſcription of your perſon and 
manners to her; but, whatever were 


that lady's reaſons 1 know not, ſhe 


gave a leis favourable portrait of you, 
than you deſerve, | 
„ 
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This portrait of you, checked the 
inclination which my mother felt, to 
fend for you over to her : but the fear 
of being diſappointed in what ſhe had 
fet her heart upon, an union between 
us, made her delay the execution of 
her deſigns, as ſhe foon hoped to be 
able to ſettle her affairs, and return 
to her native country. 

During the voyage, ſhe ſcarcely en- 
tertained me with any thing but with 
the eager deſire ſhe had that I might 
find you agreeable : and the earneſtnels 
with which ſhe enquired after my opi- 
nion of you, when I had ſeen you, 
plainly diſcovered that in you ſhe had 


found all her expectations anſwered. 


May I, madam, without fearing to 
offend you, declare that you appeared 


to me the lovelieſt of women, in your 
perlon ; 
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petſon: but that your perſon, lovely 
as I thought it, was by far, your leaſt 
charm? Your delicate modeſty, your 
winning ſoftneſs, captivated me beyond 
all expreſſion : and I aſſured my mo- 
ther, that the fight of my charming 
couſin was well worth an India voyage. 
Delighted with my reply, ſhe unac- 


countably made no doubt but that 
her propoſal muſt: be acceptable to 
you. And I fear, that upon your de- 
claring that you could not. flatter her 
wiſhes, ſhe has taken meaſures which 
will give me the utmoſt diſquiet. 

I love you, forgive me my fair cou- 
ſin, I muſt repeat the words, I love 
you too ſincerely to give you inten- 
tionally a moment's vexation. You 
have told my mother that you are en- 
gaged, and I cannot wonder, that with 


G 6 your 
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your attractions, you are ſo—1I have 
only, therefore, to lament that my cruel 
fortune did not throw me in your way 
before your heart was too far gone to 
be recalled. I can now wiſh for nothing 
but your friendſhip; which I ſhall en- 
deayour to deſerve, and which I hope 
you may, conſiſtently with your other 
engagements, permit me to poſſeſs. In 
order to prove the ſincerity of my 
heart, tell me only how I may, in the 


beſt , manner be ſerviceable to you, 
and I will be ſo to the utmoſt of my 


power. - 

- Miſs Belladen, charmed to find a 
friend in a houſe where ſhe ſo little 
expected one, cried, Oh! fir, be ſo 
good as to convey me to Mr. Elring- 

tons. After what you have ſaid I think 
I may truſt you. 
A You 
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Vou may truſt me, Miſs Belladen. 
But, as my mother is not of my way 
of thinking, it will require ſome man- 
agement to conduct things without 
alarming her. 

What power has my aunt fir, over 
me ? What right has ſhe to detain me 
againſt my will in her houſe ? She 
never was entruſted with the care of 
me: ſhe never took the leaſt notice of 
me till now. I am of age, and were 
I not, I have friends to protect me 
from any unjuſt authority which ſhe 
may defire to exerciſe over me. 

'Tis trae, Miſs Belladen, and T hope 
foon to reſtore you to the arms of 
thoſe friends, and of that happy lover 


whoſe abſence gives you fo much 
anxiety. But my mother, having long 
hved in a country where ſhe has been 

uſed 
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uſed to exert authority over the people 
about her, forgets that ſhe is here in a 
very different ſituation. Hoping, that 
if ſhe can detain you here, time and 
my aſſiduities to pleaſe may work a 
change in my behalf, ſhe has taken 
methods, with which, though I by no 
means approve of them, 1 fall in, that 
I may be better able to do you ſervice, 

As there has been a meſſenger from 


Mr. Elrington's to-day, ſhe is alarmed; 


and, imagining that you will be taken 
from her, before I have an opportunity 
to move your heart, ſhe has obliged 
me to hire lodgings in a more private 
part of the country, to which we are 
to remove to-morrow, by way of an 
airing. | 

My God, cried Myra, with her eyes 
filled with tears, into what hands am 1 
fallen Dont 
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Don't give way. to your fears, my 
dear Miſs Belladen, ſaid Mr. Hanmer, - 
tenderly, I will defend you if you will 
repoſe any confidence in me. | 

Good Heaven! cried Myra, ſtill 
weeping and trembling, what will be- 
come of me ? How cruel was my aunt 
to deprive me of the only ſatisfaction 
I can know, the hearing of Sir Ed- 
ward's health! Moſt probably, con- 
tinued ſhe ſighing, he is equally un- 
ealy at not hearing from me. 

Theſe apprehenſions, with the addi- 
tional ones concerning his recovery, 
which ſhe imagined would be retarded 
by the anguiſh of his mind, threw her 
into ſuch a paſſion of tears, that Mr. 
Hanmer could not, without the greateſt 
difficulty, ſooth her into a tolerable de- 


gree of compoſure, But at length, by 
repeatedly 
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repeatedly aſſuring her how much he 
was affected by her forrow, and by re. 
peatedly declaring that he would do 
every thing to relieve her, he calmed 
her a little. He was indeed moſt ſenſi. 
bly touched with her diſtreſs; it heigh- 
tened her beauty, and the tenderneſs 
which ſhe expreſled for Sir Edward 
made her appear a thouſand times 
more lovely than ever. It was very 
fortunate for her, that the man who 
alone was able to aſſiſt her at that time 
was of an humane and generous dif- 
poſition : and was, though he ſighed for 
her heart, willing to gain it only by 
thoſe methods which were likely to 


make any impreſſion upon it. 


After a long converſation, in which 
ſhe related the riſe and progreſs of her 


affection for Sir Edward, and of his 
for 
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for her, Mr. Hanmer returned to Mrs. 
Brooks, having firſt told his lovely couſin, 
that ſhe had better conſent to accom» 
pany them the next day, as he could, 
he ſaid, with greater eaſe remove her 
from the place to which they were 
going, to Mr. Elrington, than from 

Windſor. Ki | 

Myra, not knowing what better me- 
thod to purſue, conſented, though ſhe 
was doubtful whether ſhe ought to re- 
pole any confidence in a man who was 
almoſt a ſtranger, and who, had not 
only looked tenderly at her, but had 
declared himfelf in love with her: yet 
his character of her aunt, with the 
little ſhe had ſeen of her, made her 
defirous of getting out of her power, 
at all events: ſhe was the more defirons, 
as her anxiety about Sir Edward in- 

| creaſed 
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creaſed every moment. The ſuſpence 
{he was in about him, and her concly- 
ſions concerning his uncertainty about 
her, filled her with a diſquietude almoſt 
too great to be endured. She eagerly 
wiſhed to ſee her letters which Mrs, 
Brooks had ſo ungenteely opened; but 
as ſhe found that Mr. Hanmer was of 
opinion, that it was neceſſary to diſſem- 
ble with his mother, though a carriage 
of diſſimulation did not ſuit with the 
openneſs of her temper, ſhe was in 
her preſent ſituation obliged to ſubmit 
to any thing that was likely to haſten 


her eſcape. - 
She had not been above a couple 


of hours ruminating upon the diſagreea- 
ble ſtate in which ſhe found herſelf, 


when Mr. Hanmer returned. 
, | When 
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When I left you, Miſs Belladen, ſaid 
he, I fancied that I left you doubtful 
of my ſincerity: and, indeed, were I 
to give way only to the paſſion which 
your charming perſon inſpires, I will 
not be certain that I ſhould be capa- 
ble of keeping my promiſe with you : 
but J conſider that your mind is ſtill 
more amiable than even your perſon, 
lovely as it is; and it is the earneſt 
defire I have to deſerve your friend- 
ſhip, which not only keeps my paſſion 
within due bounds, but renders me 
ſolicitous of doing ſomething to engage 
your attention: and ſee, madam, pro- 
ceeded he, taking out of his pocket 
ſome papers, I have ſucceeded in my 
firſt wiſh to ſerve you; for having 
perſuaded my mother to let me have 


theſe letters to read, I have an op- 
| portunity 
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portunity to preſent them to the right 


owner. | 

This very ſincere proof of Mr. Han- 
mer's attachment to Miſs Belladen had 
a powerful eſfect upon her. She re. 
ceived. the fo-much-wiſhed-for letters 
with the higheſt ſatisfaction, and ex- 
preſſed her acknowledgments in a man- 
ner which added to the pleaſure Mr, 
Hanmer received in obliging her. 

My abſence now, Miſs Belladen, ſaid 
he, muſt, I am well aſſured, be moſt 
agreeable to you, and I will not deprive 
you of the delight you expect from a 
peruſal of theſe letters. 

Myra only replied with a grateful 
bow: and he left her. 

Pleaſure and pain, at once, theſe let - 


ters excited in her: ſhe was particu- 
larly affected with that from Sir Ed- 


ward, 
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ward, which was filled with ſentiments 
the moſt generouſly tender to be ima- 
gined. After having made an apology 
for the liberty which he had taken 
in ordering the fettlements to be pre- 
pared before he could have the happi- 
neſs of ſeeing her, he mentioned the 
ſum intended for that purpoſe, for 
pin-money and for jewels, and deſired 
her, if he had omitted any thing 
through inadvertence, to favour him 
with a line that he might -do every 
thing thoroughly agreeable to her : tho' 
he hoped, in a very few days, to be able 
to throw himſelf at her feet, at which 
he would have been long before, had 
he not been prevented by thoſe trouble- 

ſome people, doctors and nurſes. 
Poor Myra, whoſe heart would have 
Joyed, indeed, to have received this 
letter 
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letter at Mr. Elrington's, now felt that 

heart fink at the bare idea of being 
| hut up from all ſhe loved, and pre. 
vented, by that means, from ſending 
an anſwer to her lover's letter, of which 
however. ſhe thought it a happineſs to 
be poſſeſſed; and the reading of it 
employed her the greateſt part of the 
night. | 

The next morning, Mrs. Brooks made 
her a viſit, who, as ſhe had been moſt 
earneſtly intreated by her ſon to uſe 
her gently, propoſed to her to take an 
airing after breakfaſt, 

Myra, in anſwer to her propoſal, 
begged that ſhe would permit her to 
return to Mr. Elrington's. 

Not till you have given me a little 
more of your company, child, faid | 
ſhe, 


Mrs, 
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Mrs. Brooks then turned the conver- 
ſation upon ſeveral trifling ſubjects, 
and left her, not at all pleaſed with 
the viſit. | 

In about an hour, Mr. Hanmer 
waited on her to conduct her to the 
coach. 

As Myra had infinitely more reaſon, 
at preſent, to like Mr. Hanmer chan 
his mother, and as he improved upon 
her by his reſpectful aſſiduities, ſhe 
received him with apparent good-hu- 
mour, | 

When they came within about a mile 
of the place of deſtination, Mrs. Brooks, 
as the weather was remarkably fine, 
propoſed walking. 

Mr. Hanmer and Miſs Belladen went 
| ſlowly on, while ſhe gave orders to her 


ſervants, who diſappeared with the car- 
riage in an inſtant, She 
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She then joined them, and led them 
to a honſe which ftood in a very plea. 
fant part of the country, and told Mils 
Belladen, upon entering into it, that 
ſhe thought ſhe could not refuſe her 
her company for a few weeks, in mak. 
ing a little tour about the environs, to 
which ſhe had ſo many years been a 
ſtranger. 

Myra told her, that at any other time 
ſhe would gladly attend her, but that 
the was now fo particularly circum- 
ſtanced, as to find it abſolutely necel- 
ſary to return home, and hoped ſhe 
world not diſapprove of her going 
thither. rs 

Mrs. Brooks made hardly any an- 

| wer to her: ſhe was not indeed much 

with her, taking every opportunity to 
leave her and Mr, Hanmer by them- 
{c]ves, 


. 
4 
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ſelves, in hopes, as ſhe told him, that 
he would avail himſelf of theſe inter- 
views to prevail on Myra to become 

his wife. But he faithfully kept his 
| promiſe, and, in the hours which he 
ſpent with Miſs Belladen, always in- 
troduced converſations relating to Sir 
Edward, that he might encourage her 
to pleaſe - herſelf, by kings: of her 
lover. | ; 

Myrs, VOY though ſhe was "Iv 
fied with Mr. Hanmer's behaviour, was 
ſo impatient to return to Mr. Elring- 
ton's, that, after having ſpent two days 
in this place, ſhe plainly told” him that 
fhe could no longer bear to remain ſo 
far diſtant from Elm-Walk 7 and in a 
place where ſhe could neither hear 
ſrom thence, nor procure a perſon to 


convey a letter from her either to Mr. 
Vol. III. H Elrington 
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Elrington or Sir Edward; for the ſer- 
vant had refuſed to her that. ſervice, 
alledging, that his miſtreſs had ſtricthy 
forbidden him. | 
Mr. Hanmer aſſured her, that he only 
waited for his mother's return to Wind- 
for, for a few: hours, and that he would 
then carry her home himſelf. 
During this: diſagreeable confinement 
of Miſs Belladen, Mr. Elrington grew 
uneaſy, and Sir Edward almoſt frantic. 
The latter, upon receiving no anſwer 
to his laſt letter, inſiſted on ſetting out 
for. Klm-Walk, in ſpite of all his friends 
could ſay to prevent him: their ſtrongeſt 
arguments, their moſt ſoothing perſua- 
Bons, were not able to. detain him. 
Wrapped up in his ſurtout, he got into 
his poſt-chaiſe, in which, during the 
better half of the way, he was accom- 
| K panied 
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panied by Mr. Wentworth. But no 
words can paint his farprize, can de- 
ſcribe his diſtreſs, when Mr. Elrington 
told him, that, upon not receiving any 
letter from Miſs Beladen, he had ſent 
again to Windſor, and had been in- 
formed by the ſervants, that they only 
knew ſhe was gone from thence” in 
company with their maſſer and lady. bo 

He would actually have ſet out that 
moment, ill as he was, and fatigued 52 
with his journey, had not Mr. Elringg 
ton inſiſted upon his not leaving his 
houſe, and proteſted that he muſt go 
into a warm bed directly. 

It was with extreme difficulty that 
Mr. Elrington gained his compliance: 
It is moſt probable that Sir Edward 
would not have liſtened to him, if his 
very late recovery from a violent fever, 

” Ha and 
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and the perturbation of his mind to- 

gether, had not really made him unable 
to fit in the carriage. 
Sir Edward paſſed that night in a 
| ſtate of ind not to be very eaſily ex- 
| preſſed. - The next morning, though 

B he was by no means. refreſhed, as he 

. . "lad not cloſed his eyes, he renewed ' 

| > "His deſign to it out for Windſor. 

* Mr. Elringten, who ſaw, as ſoon as 
he , den, how very unſit he 
Was to take uch a journey, made uſe 

ö of every 3 he could think of, 

1 to prevail on him to ſend his ſervant 

firſt with orders to learn whither they 

5 had carried Myra. Then, added he, I will 

not oppoſe your going yourſelf. - 

Sir Edward; with the utmoſt reluc- 


tance, was at laſt perſuaded to ſlay, till 
the ſervant's return, which was not till 


after dinner. No 
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No ſatisfactory intelligence was brought 
back: for the domeſtics who were left 
at Windſor declared that they knew 
nothing about Miſs Belladen. 

Sir Edward was now not in a way 
to reſtrain his grief or his reſentment. 
He ordered the poſt chariot to be got 
ready direQly. | 

While he was ſpeaking to Mr. El- 
rington in his library, his ſervant came 
in quite out of breath, and cried, Mils 
Belladen, ſir. 

Where, where? ſaid Sir . im- 
petuouſly, with a tranſport of ſurprize 
and joy. | 

Before he could get to the door, it was 
opened and ſhe came in. 

Myra, my deareſt, deareſt girl! cried 
he, and went to throw himſelf at her 
feet, but ſhe prevented him from ſo 


H 3 doing, : 


* 
nh”, 
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doing, by running to him. He caught 
her to his boſom, andd ſhe let her head 
fall upon his neck, on which ſhe wept 
aloud. : 

u was @ conſiderable time before 
either of them could find words for the 
conveyance of their thoughts upon this 
tender occaſion 
Myra was the firſt who came to her- 
ſell. Her extreme joy at ſeeing Sir 
Edward again, and the extteme affectian 
which ſhe had long felt for him, had 
made her perfectly regardleſs of all 
forms. But when the prevailing paſſions 


. began to ſubſide, a little female delicacy 


reſumed her place. She lifted up ber 
face, covered with bluſhes, and with - 
drew herſelf gently from his arms. He 
led her to Mr. Elrington, who welcom- 


ed her with the ſincereſt ſatisfaction, 
and 
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and then ſeating her in a chair, ſat 
down by her in another, and gave a 
looſe to the tender tranſports which 
he had never ventured to indulge be- 
fore. 4 

Myra liſtened to him with delight, 
but when, on lifting up her eyes, ſhe 
ſaw his late handſome face pale with 
ſickneſs, and quite altered by his anxie- 
ty on her account, Alaſs, cried ſhe, 
burſting into tears a ſecond time, how 
you are changed] how much you have 
ſuffered for me! 

Think no more of that, my ſweet 

girl, ſaid Sir Edward, your preſence, 
(I hope I ſhall always enjoy it for the 
future) and your kind acceptance of 
me and my love, will ſoon reſtore 
health, peace and every other bleſſing. 
But tell me, my. deareſt Myra, con- 

| = tinged 
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tinued he, how you came to be thus de- 
tained, thus long hid from me: your 
abſence, after I had hoped that every 
thing was ſettled,” and only wanted 
health to fly to you, was a moſt cruel 
ſtroke. 

- Miſs Belladen then related every thing 
that had paſſed during her abſence from 
Elm-Walk, till the morning of the pre- 
ſent day. 

When Mr. Hanmer, continued ſhe, 
upon his mother's going to Windſor 
fora few hours, came into my apart- 
ment, and told me that he would ſend 
for a poſt-chaiſe and carry me home, 
I was ſo tranſported that I. was ready 
to fall at his feet to thank him, would 
he have permitted me to thank him 
in that manner. With my acknow- 
. I intreated him to make all 
_ 
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poſſible haſte leſt my aunt ſhould re- 
turn. He obligingly complied, and we 
ſet out immediately. He would will- 
ingly have ſtopped to have me take 
ſome refreſhment, at the uſual hour of 
dining, but I, fearing that Mrs. Brooks 
might miſs us, and overtake us, begged 
him not to ſuffer any delay. To com- 
ply with my impatience, he gave freſh 
commands for diſpatch to the poſt-boy, 
who, in hurrying to obey him, ran 
againſt another carriage which we , met 
upon the road, in which were two ladies: 
the young one, the molt beautiful crea- 
ture that I ever | beheld. But I had 
little time for obſervation : the car- 
riage we were in was by the violence 
of the ſhock overturned, and Mr. 
Hanmer was ſo much hurt, that he 
was under a neceſſity of being carried 
It 5 to 
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o the houſe of theſe ladies, which 
+> rg KH 
As I fortynately eſcaped unhurt, he 
wanted very much to ſee me ſafe to 
Em- Walß: but though I was almoſt 
wild with impatience 10 get home, I 
could not permit him to travel, after 
the injury which he had received, nor 
cquld I leave him till I ſa him under 
the care of thoſe ladies, who ſent for 
a furgeon. I then took leave of him 
(the ladies lending me their carriage) 
but not till he had given the poſt- boy 
a ſtrict charge to ſet me down ſafe here, 
where, I thank Heayen, I am arrived. 
Sir Edward, who had held her hand 
cloſe to- his breaſt, and gazed at her 
with unutterable ſatisfaction, all the 
while ſhe related her long ſtory, repeat- 


ed * his gratulations for her ſafety, 
and 


\ 
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upon vibe deen of 1 voice, _ 
: nor 
cents he, * go generolity of his 
heart, forbear to give due praiſe to Mr. 
Hanmer, I ſhall always eſteem bim, 
ſaid he, for having treated my dear 
Myra with fo much reſpect. 

As Jam now ſafe, ſaid ſhe, will it 
not be proper to enquire after his 
health ? Ts 

Certainly, replied Sir Edward. 

Beſides, interrupted ſhe, with a ſmile, 
the firſt which had for a long time 
brightened her lovely features, the lady 
is worth enquiring after. She is a friend 
of yours, Sir Edward. 

A friend of mine, my angel ? ſaid 
he. Who can that be ? I deſire no friends 

16 . among 
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| among the ſex, but thee, my ſweet 
Myra, b one 
No other than Miſs Brandon, replied 
Myra, for ſo ſhe was called, and by 
the deſcription I had of her from Mr. 
Elrington, this lady muſt be the very 
meh pulead, he 
Very poſkbly, ſaid Sir Edward, for 
Wentworth told me that ſhe and Mrs. 
Palmer were going out of town. They 
were to have viſited me firſt, ſaid he, 
but as I grew impatient becauſe I did 
not hear from my lovelieſt girl, I would 
not ſuffer myſelf to ſtay to receive 
them. i 
She is, indeed, a very beautiful wo- 
man, ſaid Myra. 
S he is handſome, undoubtedly, re- 
plied Sir Edward, but wants the 
thouſand winning graces which charm, 
the 
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the ſoul, in my amiable Miſs Bella- 
dd 
Myra bluſhed, and ſmiled, delighted 
with the-fond encomiums of her lover, 
who began to make uſe of all his elo- 
quence to perſuade her to fix an early 
day for the completion of his happineſs. 
Were you to retaliate the uſage which 
you formerly received from me, Myra, 
faid he gravely, you might with great 
propriety poſtpone my felicity, but I 
think, I know, that your dear heart is 
too noble as well as too affectionate to 
wiſh to increaſe the pain which I ſhall 
always feel, whenever J reflect upon my 
oven folly, for which, as I have repeat- 
edly told you, I ſhall never forgive 
myſelf. Since then I entirely ſubmit 
to your generoſity, my deareſt, conſider 
that were we to wait a twelyemonth, 

we 
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we could not, I hope, be more aſſured 


of each other's affections than we are 
at preſent : conſider too, that our mutual 
alfection will be much increaſed when 
our hands as well as our hearts are in- 
diſſolubly united. Beſides, my dear girl, 
faid ] he, as this aunt of yours has carried 
on one plot againſt our peace, there is 
| no ſaying what ſhe may, next attempt. 
And though I am determined not t 
leave you till you are mine, will you 
not be more ſecure in my arms, from 
whence no. power on earth can tear 
you with 1mpunity ? 
Myra liſtened with attention: hung 


_ - down her head, in modeſt ſilence. 


Every ching is ready, my life, con- 
tinued he, on my part: a very few 
preparations will be neceſſary -on yours. 
True love delights not in parade and 


ſhow, 
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ow, thaugh nathing of that kind ſui- 
table to my ſweet girl's rank and for- 
tune ſhall ever be 3 let me but 
call her mine. 

Myra made no reply for ſome time, 
He repeated the terms in which the 
ſettlements were drawn, and told her 
in what forwardneſs they were; and 
preſented her with his will, made fo 
largely in her favour, in. caſe of any 
intervening accident before every thing 
could be hgned. 

This inſtance of Sir Edward's gene- 
roſity quite overcame Myra, She gave 
her hand to him, with an air which 
ſhewed that ſhe gave it to him with all 
her heart: yet, while he preſſed it 


ardently to his lips, he ſa tears trems | 


bling in her eyes, 
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What mean theſe tears, my angel? 
cried he, wiping them away ere they 
fell. 3 
They are tears of joy, of gratitude, 
of love, replied ſhe, "2 down 
modeſtly. 
My ſweet girl, ſaid he, tranſported, 
and ſtraining her to his boſom, yon 
will then not refuſe my earneſt requeſt, 
which, for many reaſons I repeat? Shall 
our happy day be within a fortnight 
at fartheſt ? 
She heſitated a moment. That is a 
oY ſhort time, indeed, ſaid ſhe. 
Poh, poh, cried Mr. Elrington, you 
have both ſacrificed enough to delicacy : 


learn, for the future; not to ſubſtitute a 
falſe one, in the room of the true. 
I thank you, my good Mr, Elrington, 
Y cned Sir Edward, 


— 


My 


* 
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My dear friend, my kind protector, 
ſaid Myra to him, firſt accept of my 
molt grateful thanks for your moſt af- 
fectionate care of me, and for your 
generous allowance, which, from my 
happy change of fituation, will be no 
longer neceſſary to me: it may increaſe 
the power you have ever uſed ſo nobly 
of doing good. 

Pay your thanks where they are due, 
my good girl, ſaid Mr. Elrington. That 


quarterly payment came from the gen- 


tleman who ſpoke laſt, who obliged me 


to take ſo generous an action upon my- 
ſelf, leſt you mas make objections 
to it. 3.20 
Miſs Belladen looked all-aſtoniſhed at 
this ſtriking proof of her lover's regard 
for her. She advanced towards him, 


but before ſhe could ſpeak, he ſeized 


| her 
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her hands, while he very gracefully 
| hindered her from opening her lips. 


My life, my ſoul, cried the enrap- 
tured Sir Edward, how every look, 
every word, every motion of yours 
charms me! Will you now, my be- 
loved Myra, ſay you will be mine? 

I am—1 will be yours. Your own 
time ſhall be mine: and may I be 
ever bleſſed with the power you tell 
me I now have to make you happy. 

- Sweeteſt, moſt amiable of girls! cried 
he, kiſſing her tenderly. * Preſerve but 
ever this defire to, pleaſe, and your 
power is endleſs.” | 

Mir. Elrington, who, though hs joyed 
extremely in the happineſs of his two 
- Young friends, thought neither of them, 
eſpecially Sir Edward, in health enough 

to keep late hours, took upon him to 
| ſeparate them betimes, They 
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They retired to their reſpeQive apart- 
ments, but in thoſe apartments gave 


ſtrong proofs that joy and ſorrow, to a 
certain degree, are equally deſtructive 
of repoſe, 


Sir Edward, early in the morning, 


waited for the riſing of Mails Belladen. 
She, whoſe every reflection on his ten- 


derneſs had increaſed her own, flew 


down animated by that, and by a thou» 
ſand anxious cares far his health; 
and thoſe litele ſolicitudes, on her part, 


were fo particularly delightful to a man . 


of his turn, who thought that the 
generality of women wanted affection, 
that they, if poſſible, increaſed the love 


with which her agreeable perſon and 


her many amiable qualities had in- 


ſpired him. 
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Kyi now had leiſure to ſhew Mr. 
'Weſtbury's letter to Sir Edward, and 
her own anſwer to him. He bleſſed 
the happy moment in which he di- 
retted his addreſſes to another woman, 
and greatly commended his Myra's 
letter to him, as well as her refuſal of 
any part of his fortune. 

From this ſubject he proceeded to 
_ ſettle every thing for their approaching 
union, fondly inſiſting upon her choice, 
and when they with Mr, Elrington 
ſat down to breakfaſt, he propoſed to 
ſend an enquiry after Mr. Hanmer, 
which was accordingly done. He was 
found to be much better, though not 
well enough to return to Windſor. 

-. Upon Sir Edward's going to writs 
letters to London, Miſs Belladen told 


him that ſhe would take that oppor- 
| tunit / 
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tunity to call on Mrs. Gilbert, who, 
ſhe believed, was quite ignorant of her 
aunt's deſigns upon her. 

What, Myra, do you want to leave 
me already? 


No, indeed; but it will be proper 


to ſee both her and my brother. 

If you deſire to ſee them, I con- 
ſent: for no wiſh of your heart ſhall 
be ungratified: but I cannot truſt you 
by yourſelf : let me attend you then : 
as little as I love Harry Belladen, he 
1s the brother of my Myra, though he 
has never behaved like one. But do 
not think, my ſweet girl, that I will 
loſe ſight of you, out of this houſe 
again, 

She ſmiled and replied, that ſhe 
would be in every thing guided by 


him, af: 


He 
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He went with her, accordingly in his 
carriage, to make theſe neceſſary viſit, 
Mrs. Gilbert, and Mr. and Mrs, Bella. 
den all expreſſed great aſtoniſhment at, 
and could not poſſibly account for, 
the violent meaſures which had been 
taken by Mrs. Brooks. 

Mr. Belladen declared that he would 
call and ſee his aunt, hoping, that by 
his ſpecious behaviour, he might pre- 


vail on her to be as much his friend, 


as ſhe had been inclined to be his 
Gſters. ' 266807 © 2, 
Myra, who did not love to give un- 
eaſmeſs to any body, had not told of 
her aunt's diſlike to him, chuſing rather 
to let him diſcover it himſelf, 
Their ſtay at this gentleman's was 
very ſhort, though both he and Mrs. 


Belladen belraved to Sir Edward with 
the 
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the greateſt reſpect, and with more 
than uſual to Myra, as ſhe was on the 

point of becoming Lady Balchen, 
Sir Edward was mighty unwilling 
to leave his Myra with Mrs. Gilbert, 
" even while he only accompanied her 
huſband, at his requeſt, to take a view 
of his gardens, and conld not eſcape 
the raillery of that gentleman upon the 
Mrs. Gilbert, at their return ſaid, 
that ſhe was not ſurprized at. Sir Ed- 
ward's unwillingneſs to truſt her with 
Miſs Belladon, though ſhe declared that 
{he would not have introduced her to 
Mrs. Brooks, could ſhe have thought 
her capable of treating her neice ſo 
ſtrangely. 2 Ol 

When Sir Edward had once again 
ſeated his beloved Myra in the chariot, 
he 
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he expreſſed no little ſatisfaction at her 
having paid thoſe few civilities, as he 
really grudged every moment which 
ſhe ſpent any where but with himſelf 
he had been ſo long ſighing and wiſh- 
ing for her heart. And though he was 
now ſure of it, he was never ſo well 
pleaſed, as when ſhe was in ſome way 
expreſling her tenderneſs for him. She 
wanted indeed, no inducement to urge 
her to diſplay it, but her extreme mo- 
deſty . ſometimes put a ſtop to thole 
effuſions of affection which were ready 
to flow from her lips. 
Sir Edward, who read every. motion 
of her ſoul, and adored her for the 
amiable delicacy which was conſpicuous 
in her every word and action, endea- 
voured however, by the moſt reſpectful 
yet paſſionate love, to encourage her to 
| lay 


_w— 
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lay aſide her too great diſidence, and 


to truſt him with every thought which 
laboured in her gentle boſom for a 
LDN | 

As Sir Edward had neither recover- 
ed his appetite, nor, conſequently, his 
former healthy countenance, Miſs Bel- 
laden, whole eſteem and affection for 
him were infinitely greater than ſhe 
herſelf imagined, could not reflect upon 
this alteration. in him, and be conſci- 
ous at the ſame time that ſhe. had been 


the cauſe of it, without feeling the deep- 


eſt concern. Often did ſhe, . when he 


was writing, playing on the harph- 
chord, or chatting with Mr. Elrington, 

ſteal ſuch looks of tender - pity, and 
fetch ſuch ſighs as could not have fail- | 


ed to have touched a heart not ſo 
ardently attached to her as Sir Edward's , 
Vor. III. L was: 
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was: nor could all his aſſurances of 
being perfectly well make her believe 
him, though ſhe doubted not the truth 
of every thing elſe which he communi. 


cated to her. 


As air and exerciſe were the beſt, 
and indeed the only methods to com- 
pleat his recovery, his mind being now 


| totally at eaſe, Mr. Elrington adviſed 


frequent airings to him, — Will my 
Tweet girl condeſcend to give me her 
company, ſaid he, looking paſſionately 
at her, in theſe airings? For I had 
rather ſtay and be ſick near her, than 


enjoy the moſt luxuriant ſtate of health, 


if that were poſlible, at a diſtance from 
alt in which *my ſoul delights. Can 

my angel let me go alone? 
Can my dear Sir Edward aſk me 
ſuch a queſtion ? replied ſhe, with the 
ſweetell 


— 
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ſweeteſt ſmile and ſofteſt accent, Can 
I love you as I do, and not be ready 


to give my life, for the preſervation 
of yours? Can you ſuppoſe, after this, 
that I ſhall refuſe fo ſmall a requeſt, 
and not accompany you in any of your 
excurſions? | | 

Sir Edward, enraptured with the ten- 


derneſs of her anſwer, claſped her to 


his boſom, and ſpent the time they 
were together in making delightful com- 
pariſons between their former troubles 


and their preſent happineſs: and when 
they came home, he found one of his 
ſervants returned from London with 


an elegant little cabinet, which he di- 
rectly preſented to Miſs Belladen. 

She opened it with a ſmile, which 
was immediately ſucceeded by a roſy 
bluſh, at the ſight of the brilliants, and a 
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complete ſet of jewels made up in the 
moſt faſhionable taſte. 

As ſoon as ſhe had recovered from 
her ſurprize, ſhe caſt a look at him 
full of gratitude and love, and taking 
out, from among the jewels, his picture 


in miniature ſet in brilliants, and faſten- 


ed to a bracelet of fine pearl, This 
alone, fir, ſaid ſhe, will be ſufficient 


for me: for whenever buſineſs or plea- 


fure calls for your abſence, this your 


dear reſemblance will give me happi- 


neſs next to the charming original, 
Sweet girl! ſaid he, looking at her 


with eyes glowing with love; Were 


theſe ornaments a thouſand times more 


valuable, my amiable Myra richly de- 
| ſerves them all. Yet I know my faith- 
ful, affectionate heart, without all theſe, 


would be acceptable to her e; but 
| the 
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the rank in which I hope ſoon to lee 
you, my deareſt, and to ſee you de- 
ſervedly fill, renders all theſe outward 
appendages to felicity neceſſary, How- 
ever happy we may be in ourſelves, 
Myra, faid he, the world will not believe 
us to be ſo if we do not comply a little 


with its cuſtoms: and while we do not 


thereby leſſen our internal happineſs, 


I think we may as well humour it. My 


lovely girl ſhall yield to none in the 
ſplendor of her appearance, and I am 
ſure that ſhe will be ſuperior to the 
majority of her ſex, by the ſweet affa- 
bility of her manners, and the natural 
graces of her perſon : but I ſhall have a 
favour to aſk, Myra, when we go to 
town, which, I am ſomewhat afraid your 
diffidence will prompt you to . 
—To hit for your picture. 
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My deſire of obliging you, faid ſhe 
bluſhing, ſhall get the better of my 
diffidence, if it is a fault to be doubt. 
ful about making an agreeable one. 
Look there, my angel, cried he, lead- 

ing her to the glaſs, look there—ſce, 
if all thoſe glowing beauties, all thoſe 
dimpling ſmiles, thoſe love-darting eyes, 
and that delicious mouth, can fail of 
making a ſtriking portrait: unleſs, in- 
deed, the painter ſhould be too much 
dazzled with them to be capable of do- 
ing them juſtice. 

| The bluſhes of Miſs Belladen were 
not leſſened by this little flight of Sir 
Edward's, while ſhe, with a thouſand 
additional beauties, expreſſive of the 
moſt artleſs tenderneſs, looking up, 
cried, Oh! that it were poſſible for me 
to be the creature which your lively 
imagination 
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imagination has - pictured, then might I 
be ſure of your heart! 

How, Myra, cried Sir Edward, llep- 
ping back; and are you not then ſure 
of my heart? Or do you imagine that 
the external beauties, of which you are 
really poſſeſt, were the only ones which 
fixed my heart unalterably yours? No, 
my lovely girl, believe me, your per- 


ſonal charms alone, alluring as they 


are, could not have made me love you 
with ſuch ardor, and eſteem you with 
ſuch ſincerity. Your excellent under- 
ſtanding, your ſtill more excellent heart, 
your modeſty, your diffidence, but 
above all your tenderneſs for me, theſe 
are the charms which have raiſed a 
paſſion in my breaſt not to be weaken- 
ed by age nor removed by time. .Can 
I ever forget that rapturous moment, 
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when, ſenfible of nothing but my dan. 
gerous ſituation, and your own affec- 
tion for me, you threw this dear arm 
round my neck? That proof of your 
love 1 never ſhall, I never can forget— 
Were I ever ſo little inclined to waver, 
the bare recollection of that ſingle, but 
touching inſtance of your tendernef,, 
would recall and fix me more durably 
yours than ever. | 

The arrival of Lady Amſbury oblig- 
ed Sir Edward to quit his Myra, who 
ran to receive her; and that lady, after 
_ firſt congratulations upon her return, 
and Sir Edward's recovery were over, 
began to rally her two friends not a 
little upon the great ſecret they made 
of their love for each other, and accuſed 
Myra of havin g been wanting in confi- 
dence to her. ww | 


My 
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My dear madam, ſaid Myra, if your 
ladyſhip does but conſider that I was 
to love only Mr. Weſtbury — 

Why really, interrupted my lady, 
your amours have appeared rather 
whimſical, 

Does not your ladyſhip think they 
might make a tolerable romance ? ſaid 
Sir Edward. Abe, 

Why, I am not well enough acquaint- 
ed with your hiſtory, ſaid ſhe laughing. 
Do, Miſs Belladen, oblige me with a. 
detail of your adventures. 5 

Did your ladyſhip, ſaid My ra, ever 
read of princeſſes who related their 
own hiſtories ? They have always a pretty 
damſel ready at their elbow. Beſides, 
to alk ſuch a thing before the hero of 
my tale, till he had retired with his 
ſquire to ſome ſolitary ſpot, where, 

15 with 


with folded arms and head reclined, he 
might meditate on all my former cruel. 
ty, while I, in another corner, penſively 
reſigned to thought, ſat ſighing out my 
ſorrows to myſelf. 
Dtear, lovely girl, interrupted Sir Ed. 
ward, ſnatching her hand to his lips, 
tranſported with her humour, Who 
bas a lively imagination now ? 
|. You ſee, my lady, ſaid Myra, laugb- 
ing, that he will tell his tale himſelf, 
Sir Edward, who. had never ſeen 
her diſcover the leaſt. attempt at any 
thing like gaiety before, was charmed 
with this little ſally of her fancy, and 
declared, with effuſions of joy, that 
. ſhe improved upon him every mo- 
ment. 800 h 
; | Before my lady took leave, he en- 
quired after Sir Charles Aſtley and bis 
| Charlotte, 
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Charlotte, and confeſſed, that the anxiety 
which he had been in about his dear 
girl, had made him remiſs in returning 
his acknowledgments for the many 
enquiries of his young friend after him: 
and aſked how Lady Aſtley came to 
give up her vivacity for a more ſerious 
paſſion. 

Oh! I dare ſay, replied Lady Amſ- 
bury, that ſhe never had a ſerious 
thought about it. I really believe ſhe 
loves Sir Charles, but I am certain 
that he adores her: and 1 ſuppoſe he 
will love enough for them both: but 
you will have the pleaſure of ſeeing 
them ſoon, as I hear that they intend 
to viſit Mr. Elrington before they take 
up their winter reſidence in London. 

Sir Edward faid that he ſhould be 
very glad. to ſee his friend happy, but 

| 16 was 
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was - afraid, caſting a tender glance at 
Myra, that he ſhould be extremely apt 
to draw compariſons, 

Lady Amſbury, after having uttered 
a thouſand handſome things to them 
- both, bade them adieu, making them 
firſt promiſe to be more neighbourly for 
the future, 5 | 

Her lady{hip's viſit was followed by 
one which they little expected. 
In the afternoon of the ſame day, as 
Myra, at Sir Edward's requeſt, was 
ſinging one of his favourite airs to him, 
the ſervant came in, and ſaid that a 
gentleman defired to ſee Mils Belladen 
alone. | | 
Myra looked at Sir Edward, a little 
fearfully, as if ſhe did not know whe- 
| ther ſhe ſhould go or not: but there 
was no occaſion for her to expreſs any 
doubts, 
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doubts, though her application to him 
with her eyes, made him a compliment 
which flattered him extremely. 

Miſs Belladen, ſaid he, do you like 
to receive him here? 
| Certainly, Sir Edward, ſaid ſhe, if you 
pleaſe, | 

The ſervant then went out, and re- 
turned with Mr. Hanmer. 

Myra received him with a grateful 
kind of politeneſs, which he returned 
with the affeCtionate behaviour of a re- 
lation. | 

I come to wait on you, my dear 
couſin, ſaid he, to give you joy on the 
proſpect of your approaching union 
with this gentleman, as I imagine I 
now ſee Sir Edward Balchen, and to 
tell you that, when my mother had a 


little overcome the ſurprize and diſap- 
pointment 
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_pointment which my carrying you from 
her had occaſioned, I had the good for. 
tune to make her ſenſible of the cruelty, 
as well as the impoſſibility of forcing 
your inclination. She is now ſo fully 
convinced of her error, that ſhe has 
declared herſelf ready to receive you 
as her neice, as ſoon as you are become 
Lady Balchen. That ſhe may not any 
longer be ſuſpected of having any other 
views for you, and that ſhe may make 
you ſome amends for the uneaſinels 
== which ſhe has given to you both (look- 
| ing at Sir Edward) ſhe has commiſſion- 
dd me to preſent this proof of her af- 


fection to you. | | 
; With theſe words he put a fine pocket- 
bock into Miſs Belladen's band, which 
contained notes to the value of ten thou- 
ſand pounds; 
Myra 
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Myra bluſhed her thanks, and giving 


it immediately to Sir Edward, ſaid, that 
ſhe ſhould ever revere her kind aunt, 


for putting it into her power to ſhew _ 
that her affection for that gentleman 


was not founded on intereſt only: and 
that ſhe would ſtudy to deſerve her 


love. 


My deareſt girl, replied Sir Edward, 


never will I accept of any thing but 
thy lovely ſelf, more to be valued than 
millions. Take back your aunt's gene- 
rous preſent, and diſpoſe of it as you 
pleaſe. 

You ſee fir, ſaid Myra, with a file, 
to Mr. Hanmer, that your generoſity, 
for I much ſuſpeQ that 1 am entirely 
indebted to you for this favour, cannot 
add to our happineſs, though it has 
increaſed our on opinion of you. 
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Give me leave, therefore, ſaid ſhe, to 
return ſo valuable a gift, as I begin to 
imagine that it is to you alone I owe 
it, and that Mrs. Brooks is ignorant of 
this proof of your eſteem. 

Indeed you wrong her, replied Mr, 
Hanmer, refuſing to take the pocket- 
bock. My mother's paſſions are warm, 
but when ſhe is convinced that ſhe 
has been in an error, nobody is more 
ready to make- a confeſſion of it, and 
to wiſh to repair it. 

Your readineſs to excuſe Mrs. Brooks, 
fir, your care of, and reſpe& for my 
deareſt Myra, ſaid Sir Edward, wil 
ever incline me to believe that you 
have an excellent heart: and I am, 
therefore, deſirous of doing juflice to 
your merit, 


1 muſt, 
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I muſt, I find, eſteem Sir Edward 
Balchen, replied Mr. Hanmer, even 
while 1 am obliged to complain of him. 
He has been beforehand with me, added 
he, ſmiling, in fecuring the heart of 
my charming couſin; and the next 


lovely woman to her, Miſs Brandon, 1s 


I find, but too ſenſible of his merit, to 


liſten to another man. 

Sir Edward and Miſs Belladen then 
enquired after that lady and Mrs. Palmer, 
Mr. Hanmer told them, that he left 
them both well, and confeſſed that he 
had, upon finding that Miſs Belladen 
| was abſolutely engaged, given himſelf 
up to the admiration which Miſs Bran- 
don had inſpired upon their accidental 


rencounter : but had found that Sir Ed- 


ward Balchen was even there too power- 
ful a rival to contend with. 
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That's hard indeed, ſaid he laughing. 
E never made any pretenſions to Miſs 
Brandon; my heart had been long en- 
gaged to my lovely Myra, before I ſaw 
her. If ſhe, therefore, ever Iooked upon 
me in the light of a lover, ſhe has only 
deceived herſelf. 

She owns, replied Mr. Hanmer, that 
you never pretended to her; ſhe con- 
feſſes, on the contrary, that vou never 
gave her the lighteſt hopes: yet J find 
that you have made an impreſſion upon 
her which will not be eaſily effaced; 
and I cannot-wonder at it, I congratu- 
late, however, my dear couſin, on her 
approaching happineſs, not in the leall 
doubting but that it will be laſting, 
When you begin to think a little about 
your friends, I ſhall be glad if you 
would intereſt yaurſelyes in my favour 

| | with 
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with Miſs Brandon, She is a fine young 
creature, and ſeems to be of an amia- 
ble diſpoſition. She has taken ſuch a 
fancy to Miſs Belladen, that ſhe wiſhes 
to be acquainted with her. She dif- 
covered, ſhe ſays, ſo much compaſſion 
for her when ſhe received her ſlight 
hurt, and was ſo polite and obliging, 
both to her and to Mrs. Palmer, that 
ſhe is ſure ſhe has the beſt heart in 
the world, and that Sir Edward Bal- 
chen will be, as he delay the happi- 
eſt of men. 

Why indeed, replied Sir Edward, 
looking tenderly at Myra, I think I 
ſtand a very fair chance. 

Miſs Belladen returned his glances in 
a manner that ſhewed he was not at all 
miſtaken in her, and then ſaid a great 
many handſome things in praiſe of Miſs 


Brandon ; 
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Brandon ; telling Mr. Hanmer that ſhe 
fancied a ſtrict attention to pleaſe might 
in time make an impreſſion upon a 
heart which could not be declared pro. 
perly to be engaged, as ſhe never had 
received any encouragement from the 
perſon whom ſhe would have choſen 
had he been at liberty. If it is in 
my power, fir, continued ſhe, to forward 
your happineſs, you may at any time 
command me. 

Sir Edward aſſured Mr. Hanmer 
that he was entirely of Miſs Belladen' 
opinion, and offered to write to Mil 
Brandon. 


Mr. Hanmer ſeemed to be much 
pleaſed with this mark of friendſhip in 
Sir Edward. | 

After abundance of civilities, he took 
his leave, promiſing to return with 
| bis 
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his mother to viſit them when the cere- 


mony was Over. 


When he was gone, Myra ſa ſat down 


to write a letter of gratitude to her 


aunt, for the favour which ſhe had juſt 
received by the hands of Mr. Hanmer, 
and, agreeably to the advice of Mr. 
Elrington and Sir Edward, invited her 
and that gentleman to be preſent at 
the marriage. It was diſpatched by 
one of Sir Edward's ſervants, who 
brought back a very kind note from 
Mrs. Brooks, with an apology for not 
attending at the ceremony, and a pro- 
miſe to viſit her ſoon afterwards. 

On account of Mr. Elrington's in- 
firmities there was ſome fear that he 


would not have been able to give away 


his daughter, as he often called Myra, | 


at church; but as he was no friend 
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to ſpecial licenſes, he ſaid that he would 
be carried to church, for once, on ſo 
particular an occaſion, whatever he ſuf. 
fered by the conſequence. Mr. and 
Mrs. Gilbert were alſo invited, and 
Mr. and Mrs. Belladen. Sir Edward, 
though he could not bring himſelf to 
like Harry, would not, out of reſpect to 


his Myra, diſcover any averſion to fo 1 
very near a relation. ] 
Miſs Belladen had conſulted Mrs, Gil- ] 
bert in the choice of her cleaths, and 
before the above · mentioned preſent of e 
her aunt's, Sir Edward had flipped, 2 
unobſerved into one of her dreſſing f 


boxes, bank-notes for five hundred 1 
pounds, that ſhe might not be embar- f. 


him take again. 


After in 
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After having made; therefore, all ne- 
ceſſary purchaſes, ſhe begged Sir Edward 
to take care of the larger ſum, for her 
reſerving ſomething very conſiderable 
to be diſpoſed among her indigent 
neighbours after her marriage. 

Mr, Elrington and Sir Edward adored 
her for the goodneſs of her heart : the 


former, as the day drew near, when 


he feared he muſt part with her, as Sir 


Edward's eſtate lay in a quarter of 
England far diſtant from Elm-Walk, 
grew unhappy. He had, from his firſt 
acquaintance with him, felt an affection 
for him as if he had been a relation: 
and as to Myra, he had known her 
from a child, and had, from year 
to year, an opportunity -of admiring 


her improvements, and of contributing 


indeed largely to them, by his prudent 


and 
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and friendly advice, and admonitiong ; 
and the grateful Myra loved and rever- 
ed him as a parent. 

They were all three ſitting together 
one evening, about three days before 
that agreed upon for their marriage, 


Mir. Elrington, as the time grew nearer 
and nearer, found his dejection increaſe, 
Sir Edward had not fixed any day for 
leaving him, he had only talked in gene- 
ral terms, of having his houſe 1 in —— 
ſhire, put in order to receive its new 
lidy, mentioned a promiſed viſit to hi 
friend Wentworth at Oak-Abbey, and 
declared that he propoſed no {mall de- 
light i in being the firſt to introduce hi 
lovely wife to all the diverſions of 
London, a place which ſhe had never 


yet ſeen. 
From 
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From theſe hints it was natural to 
imagine that Sir Edward would not ſtay 
long at Em- Walk. While he was hang ⸗ 
ing over his Myra, and liſtening with 
rapture to her innocent and agreeable 
converſation, ſhe ſtopped, to turn her 
eyes towards Mr. Elrington, and, think- 
ing that he looked unuſually ſerious, 
cried out, Are you not well my dear ſir? 

Why, my good girl? replied the wor- 
thy old gentleman with a ſmile, 

Becauſe you look ſo grave at us, ſaid 
* . | | 
To tell you the truth, Miſs Belladen, 
ſaid, he, the time draws near, when I- 
ſuppoſe I ſhall be deprived of your com- 
pany, and of my amiable friend's there, 
and the thoughts of | your de parture 
don't ſit eaſy upon me, as you may 
well imagine. 


Vol. III. K I ſhall 
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1 fhall always be ſorry to give you 
uneaſineſs, my dear fir, ſaid Myra, not- 
withſtanding my own fair proſpect of 
. 1 | = 

Sir Edward, who * ber ſweet face 
on a ſudden overſpread with ſeriouſ- 
neſs, preſſed her hand tenderly in his, 
and ſaid, What does my dear girl wiſh? 
may I not know her thoughts ? 

She looked up in his face with a ſmile 
that was inexpreſibly pleaſing, but faid 
nothing. 

I gueſs, my dear Myra, I gueſs your 
[ wiſhes, ſaid he. You would be glad to 
be here as often as poſſible. Am I 
not right? | 
Myra only replied with a ſecond 
ſmile, accompanied with a grateful preſ- 
ſure of his hand, | 


Deareſt 


you: but if you ſhould at any time 
fancy that I do, employ this winning 


your point. Myra, my dear, we will 
be at Mr. Elrington's as often and as 1 
as he pleaſes. 

Myra replied with one of thoſe ten- 
a looks which give a certain ſatisfac- 
tion, felt only by lovers and by them 
only tb be deſcribed : and Mr. Elring- 
ton paid his acknowledgments in words 
which proved how much Sir Edward 
had obliged him, and how. happy he 
had made him. Sir Edward, who had 
a very ſincere eſteem for his old friend, 
took a great deal of pleaſure in making 
him happy, and received the more 
K 2 
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Deareſt girl! ſaid Sir Edward; then, 


turning to. Mr. Elrington, I want no in- 
vitement, my worthy friend, to oblige ' 
— A 


advocate, and you will always carry 


pleaſure 
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pleaſure as Mr. Elrington had been ſo 
kind, ſo true a friend to his Miſs Bel. 
The time which paſſed between this 
evening and the day "of their mar- 
riage, was as pleaſant as it could be; 
but though Sir Edward was perfectly 
rertain that no man could be more 
truly, more tenderly beloved thar he 
was by Miſs Belladen, yet ſhe had too 
much genuine modeſty to diſcover as 
much love as ht wiſhed for; and he 
had himſelf too high an idea of that 
amiable virtue in a woman to deſire 
her to deviate from it in the leaſt to 
oblige him. He read, and he read, with 
a rapturous ſenſation, her tenderneſs in 
her eyes; he only longed impatiently 
for the time when ſhe might think her- 
felf at liberty to indulge it without re- 
Draint, When 
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' When the morning of their wedding f 
day appeared, their invited friends and 
relations attended. f 
Mr. and Mrs. Gilbert, with Mr. E“ 
rington, who was lifted into their coach, 
carried Miſs Belladen to church. 
Sir Edward, with the clergyman who 
lived near Elm-Walk, went in his cha- 
riot. | 1 C 
Mr. and 15 Belladen followed in 
their carriage. | 
Sir Edward received his Myra who 
was dreſſed in white, and looked like 
the picture of innocence, and undiſſem- | 
bled love, as a bleſſing ſent from Hea- 
ven, and as ſuch embraced her after 
the ceremony was over; but in leading 
her into his on chariot, could only 
expreſs his raptures with his eyes. Hers 
were caſt down, while her ſweet face 
K 3 was 
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Was covered with bluſhes like the morn. 
She had no ornament on her fine light 
hair, but a ftring of pearls which bound 
it back, while by the quantity of it, 
and its thickneſs, it ſeemed to be ſwell. 
ing over her fair forehead. On one fide 
ſhe wore a {mall brilliant feather, which, 
with the pearls, was among the jewels 
Sir Edward had preſented to her. She 
had dreſſed her hair, as near as ſhe 
could, excepting theſe little decorations, 
as it was on the evening ſhe went to 
the maſquerade, as ſhe well remember 
ed with how much pleaſure he then 
looked at her: and the delight with 
which he now ſurveyed. her was of fo 
different a nature, that ſhe found no 
reaſon to repent of the choice which 
ſhe. had made. 


Myra 
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Myra pleaded hard at firſt with Mrs. 
Gilbert, whom ſhe had conſulted about 
the propriety of her dreſs, to go to ; 
church in a hat, but as ſhe was in the 
country, and among people who wou'd 
come from all the villages round to ſee 
her, and who had known her from her 
infancy, Mrs. Gilbert, who had a great 
regard for her, wiſhed that ſhe ſhould 
appear to the utmoſt advantage. 

In the way home, Sir Edward, un- 
witneſſed, found means to admire her 
tate and fancy, though at the ſame 
time he over and over aſſured her, that, 
notwithſtanding the elegance of her 
form, her charming mind, and her ten- 
der affection for him were more highly, 
and would be always more highly, 
valued by him, as he flattered himſelf 
that her internal beauties would increafy 

K 4 * 
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by time. "She, in return, in the ſofteſt 
accents, told him that her future hours 
ſhould all be ſpent in ſtudying the hap. 
pineſs of him to whom ſhe was ſo much 
indebted for her own. 

They had no time to vent the fond 
effuſions of their hearts, for Elm-Walk 
was not far from the church, and the 
day was ſpent, as moſt wedding-days 
are, in the mutual endeayours of all 
the company to make it agreeable to 
each other : though there is upon thoſe 
occaſions, even among the moſt happy 
couples, rather a bind of tireſome con- 


— 


ſtraint. | 

Sir Edward kept his word with Mr. 
Elrington, and was in no hurry to quit 
Elm- Walk: in ſlaying there he not 
only made his old friend happy, but 


— gave himſelf a n deal of pleaſure, 


becauſe 
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PERS" = he could be more retired. at 
the Walk, than at either of his own 

houſes. - Ah | 
Poſſeſſed of the woman for whom he 
had ſo long, and fo ardently, ſighed, 
Sir Edward ſet no bounds to his admi- 
ration and his love : and though he was 
naturally both extremely -good-natured.... 
and polite, he could not bear the leaſt. 
reſtraint or interruption, Mr. Elring- 
ton he did not mind, looking upon 
him in the light of a father to his Myras 
nor was ſhe reſerved before that worthy 
friend. But when any of her other 
friends, when Lord and Lady Amſbury 
made their viſits, or required them to 
be returned, ſhe had too much delicacy, 
before them, to diſcover the paſſion 
Which ſhe felt for Sir Edward, which, 
at other times, ſcarce knew any limits: 
Ks and - 


, 
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and as this paſſion in a woman for him 
was what Sir Edward had always lan. 


guiſhed for, the tranſports which Myra 
tenderneſs gave him, whenever ſhe could 
freely indulge them, were very great, 
and he neither wiſhed nor endeavoured 
_ to conceal them. 

Soon after their marriage, Mr, 
Brooks paid her a viſit of congratula- 
tion : and Lady Balchen, by her ſweet- 
neſs, and obliging behaviour, joined 
to Sir Edward's fine perſon, and en- 
gaging manners, ſoon made her aunt 
find nothing in her to condemn, but 
every thing to approve. 

Lady Balchen enquired after Miſs 
Brandon. Mr. Hanmer told her that 
the only waited for her permiſſion to 
pay her reſpeQs to her. 


Lady 
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Lady Balchen conſulted the eyes of 
Sir Edward, her adored Sir Edward, 
and then replied, by a very proper 
compliment of invitation, while Mr. 
Hanmer in a whiſpers intreated her ta 
ſand his friend. 

Mrs. Brooks, though ſhe had already 
| behaved ſo handſomely to her neice in 
preſenting ſo large a ſum of money to 
her, ſtill added to her liberality by a 
number of curioſities which ſhe had 
brought over with her, and which 
could not be eaſily . purchaſed here: 
and both ſhe and Mr. Hanmer deſired 
to have the pleaſure of her company 
at Windſor with Sir Edward. 

In a few days after this viſit, Miſs 
Brandon and Mrs. Palmer ſpent a day 
at Elm-Walk.. Lady Balchen received 
them with a politeneſs mingled with 
3 affection. 


| 
| 
| 
| 
| 
| 
| 


| 
| 
| 

i 
| 
I 


her love, When he was in company 
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affection. She could not behold the 
melancholy languiſhment of Miſs Bran. 
don, of ſo beautiful a girl, of which ſhe 
ſo well knew the cauſe, without being 


touched with a kind of pity ; feeling 
at the ſame time increaſing tenderneſs, 


if her tenderneſs could be increaſed, for 
Sir Edward having ſacrificed ſo lovely 
a creature to her. 


As to Sir Edward, his air and man- 


ner were totally changed at the ney 
appearance of Miſs Brandon. He no 


longer regarded her with the compaſſion 
which he had, in his own melancholy 
ſituation, entertained for her. He was 


at this time arrived to the very ſum- 
mit of his deſires: his heart had no 
wiſh to form but for the preſervation 
of his Myra, and the continuation of 


with 
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with Miſs Brandon before, he could not 
help admiring her charming perſon, 
though he felt no emotions in her fa- 
vour, no emotions of the tender kind. 
But now, ſhe appeared altogether in 
another light: his eyes only dwelt upon 
his darling Myra: and, if they inadver- 
tently wandered for a moment, they 


returned with ſtill greater attention to 


the dear object which entirely engroſſed 
them. | 

| Miſs Brandon plainly ſaw her no- 
conſequence before Lady Balchen : ſhe 
felt it, and ſighed. 

Lady Balchen, who remembered the 
promiſe which ſhe had made to Mr. 
Hanmer, took Miſs Brandon into the 
garden with her, and there, in private, 
pleaded ſtrongly i in his favour: but poor 
Suſy was too much affected to make a 
ſatisfactory reply. She 
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She preſſed the hands of Lady Bal. 
chen in hers, as they fat together, and 
watered them with her tears. 

The gentle Myra was touched with 
this moving filence, and her ſympa- 
thetic eyes ſeemed quite inclined to ac. 
company her. 

Whule they were both in this melting 
fituation, Sir Edward; who could not 
long bear to be abſent from his wife, 
came in ſearch of her. He ſaw her, 
he flew to her, but ſeeing her counte- 
nance, . almoſt always adorned with 
_ chearfulneſs, now overcaſt, though a 
ſweet ſmile beamed on it at his ap- 
proach, he ſat down by her, entirely 
regardleſs of Miſs Brandon, threw his 
arm round her neck, and, preſſing her 
face cloſe to his, cried, Myra, my deareſt, 
what's the matter ? 

1 Lady 
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Lady Balchen, not caring to expoſe 
Miſs Brandon, whoſe confuſion: ſhe ob- 
ſerved, ſaid, in reply, Nothing, Sir Ed- 
ward, I was only afraid that Miſs 
Brandon was not well. 

The total indifference, indeed, of 
Sir Edward to her, and his very par- 
ticular attention to his lady, added to 
her warm recommendations of Mr. 
Hanmer, had touched the heart of this 
poor girl, in ſuch a manner, that ſhe. 
ſeemed more dead than alive. He ſaw 
her emotions, and her endeavours to 
conceal them, and, leaving her reclined 
upon Lady Balchen, ran to the houſe 
for Mrs. Palmer to come and aſſiſt 
— N a 

He there found Mr. Hanmer, who 
was come to wait on them home, 


Mr, 


-. 
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Mr. Hanmer, upon being acquainted 
with Miſs Brandon's ſituation, flew into 
the garden, alarmed. Her beauty had 
entirely effaced the impreſſion which | 
Miſs Belladen had firſt made upon his 
heart: though his friendſhip for that 
lady was certainly increaſing hourly, on 
account of the ſweetneſs of her man- 
ners and diſpoſition. 

Before Mr. Hanmer reached the place 
to which Sir Edward directed his ſteps, 
poor Miſs Brandon, who was quite 
aſhamed of her weakneſs, when ſhe came 
to herſelf, with her fine face covered 
with bluſhes, and bedewed with tears, 
begged Lady Balchen's pardon a thouſand 
times, and intreated her to pity her ſo 
far as not to expoſe her to Sir Edward. 

Time and abſence, madam, ſaid fhe, 
will enable me to conquer my folly: 


nobody 
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nobody knows it but yourſelf. Sir Ed- 
ward's attention, added ſhe, with a ſigh, 
is too much engroſſed by his lovely 
lady, to let him caſt a look on me : 2 
look only of friendſhip is too much, 
nor will I requeſt it now: I ſhould be 
wrong in ſo doing. Yet, after ſo dange- 
rous an illneſs, after the obligations I 
am under to him, and admiring your 
ladyſhip ſo ſincerely as I do, how could 
I avoid making you a compliment upon 


your marriage? May it be ever happy! 
But do not diſcover the cauſe of my 
diforder—I would not have ut told to 


any body elfe. 


Be comforted, my dear Miſs a i 


ſaid Lady Balchen, and be aſſured that 


; I will not ſay any thing but what you 


_ approve of. It would not be prudent 
"for me, you know, 1 ſhe, with a 
| ſweet 
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ſweet ſmile, to tell my huſband how 
much you admire him: it might be 
dangerous. 

Ah! no, no, cried the poor girl, there 
1s no danger. Your lovely perſon, your 
attracting manners, and above all, your 
conſummate diſcretion, will ever ſecure 
the heart of the moſt amiable, the molt 
deſerving of men. 

Mr. Hanmer made his appearance 
before Lady Balchen could find time 
to reply, and, by a number of little aſſi- 
duities, ſtrove to pleaſe Miſs Brandon, 
| who had never appeared fo captivating 
in his eyes till that moment : her tears, 
her bluſhes, having certainly heightened 
the beauties of her face. 

She laid ſome reſtraint upon herſelf, 
by receiving the aſſiduities of Mr. Han- 


mer with civility, but in order to con- 
ceal 
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ceal what ſhe felt for Sir Edward, ſhe 0 
behaved to him with unuſual politeneſs. | | 
Before ſhe left Elm-Walk, ſhe took 
Lady Balchen aſide, and begged that 
ſhe would come and ſee her: But 1 
don't bring Sir Edward with you, ſaid i 
ſhe; tis better for me not to ſee him. | J | 

Sir Edward overheard this whiſper, | 
though Miſs Brandon did not intend | : 
that he ſhould hear it, and as he as little | 
deſired to know her ſentiments relating 
to him, he appeared to be totally igno- ö 
rant of what ſhe had ſaid ; but he was | 
really glad when ſhe was gone, as it | 


was now impoſlible for him to be in- 
ſenſible of the impreſſion which his 
genteel perſon, and graces peculiar to 
himſelf alone had made upon her. En- 
tirely attached to his M yra, his amiable 


Myra, he ſeemed to have received new 
life 
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life and ſpirits by his union with her: 
all his former taſte for humour, all his 
reliſh for converſation, returned, and he 
actually made Mr. Elrington almoſt a; 
young as himſelf by his chearfulneſ,, 
and by the pleafure which he apparently 
took in amuſing his old friend when he 
was with him. 

When Myra and he were alone, 
ſtroling about the park and gardens, and 
taking walks about the country, no words 
can” deſcribe the felicity which they 
felt, nor the happineſs of every one 
who met them. Whoever fell in their 
way, wretched or diſtreſſed, was ſure of 
being relieved, and ſo much good-nature 
too, and ſenſibility did they exprels for 
the afflictions of thofe whom they alliſted, 
that the manner in which they con- 


ferred their favours, doubled the value 
of them, As 


Sir ErwarD Balcnen, Bart, 213 


As Myra obliged Sir Edward to be 
her caſh-keeper, and as ſhe frequently 
was kind to objects whom the ſervants 


or others recommended to her notice, 


ſhe often came up ſmiling to him, when 
he happened to be writing or chatting 
with Mr. Elrington, and held up her 
empty purſe by the bottom. Upon ſuch 
occaſions he always catched her to his 
boſom in raptures, and, turning to Mr. 
Elrington, would cry, Look how you have 


brought up this extravagant girl, fir; 


ſhe will certainly ruin me. Then, filling 


her purſe, he would bid her go, ſpend 


it as faſt as ſhe pleaſed, and come back 


for more. 


While theſe happy people were thus 
palling their hours in benevolence and 


love, a pair of a ſomewhat different kind 


made their appearance at Elm-Walk ; Sir 


Charles and Lady Aſtley, The 
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The former flew to Sir Edward with 
all the reſpectful warmth of a friend 
who owned, and gloried in owning, his 
obligations to him, while the latter paid 
and received compliments upon his and 
her-own marriage, with a diſtant air and 
a haughtineſs in her carriage which 
could raiſe no paſſion but contempt in 
the mind of Sir Edward. There was 


an affected, ſupercilious ſmile, or rather 


ſneer on her countenance whenever ſhe 
accoſted or whenever ſhe glanced her 
eyes over Lady Balchen; and a viſible 


repugnance in her appeared to give 


place to her, as ſhe was obliged to do, 
Sir Edward's patent being more antient 


than Sir Charles's. 


As to Myra, never more Myra than 


at preſent, never leſs aſſuming, ſhe 


would by no means have taken upon her 
any 


* 
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any ſuperiority, but Sir Edward, who 
adored his wife, inſiſted upon her keep- 


ing up her conſequence, and forced 


Lady Aſtley, by his own behaviour, to 
ſhew all poſſible reſpect to her, which 
the amiable Lady Balchen would have, 
with the greateſt indifference, declined. 
Sir Charles, though doatingly fond of 
his Charlotte, ſoon ſaw the oppoſite car- 
riage in theſe two ladies, and could not 
help frequently wiſhing, though he wiſh- 
ed in vain, that Lady Aſtley would 
follow ſo fair an example, and that ſhe 
would, on account of the friendſhip 
which Sir Edward had diſcovered for 
him, pay more deference both to him 
and his lady. 

As Myra ſtill made it her pleaſure 
to ſee that Mr. Elrington's domeſtic af- 
fairs were properly regulated, every thing 

ſtill 
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Nill paſſed under her inſpection: ſhe 
gave orders as uſual, and did the honours 
of his table. 


Lady Aſtley, 8 0 ſhe ſcomed to 
trouble herſelf with domeſtic affairs, 


wanted, however, to be conſulted, to 
direct, to manage, and to govern hix 
little houſehold according to her own 
fancy, which was ſeldom agreeable to 


her uncle's taſte, 
Myra had always aritly attended to 
Mr. Elrington's inclination, and till dili- 


gently conſulted it, though ſhe was ſo po- 


lite, very often, as to defire Lady Aftley's 
opinion in many things, which her lady- 
ſhip took care to deliver in a manner 
directly oppoſite to the general economy 
of the family. | 

Mr. Elrington having obſerved the 


derangement of his domeſtic affairs, 
ſaid 


1] 
n 
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' Faid one day to his neice, when ſhe was 


giving her opinion very freely about 
them, Come, come Lady Aſtley, don't 
preſume to interfere in the department 
which Lady Balchen does me the honour 
to ſuperintend, and in the ſuperintend- 
ance of which ſhe has ſo well acquitted 
herſelf, | 

Charlotte toſſed up her head, and 
would have made rather an inſolent re- 
ply, had not Sir Edward at that moment 
entered the room, whoſe preſence awed 
her a little, though ſhe endeavoured to 
conceal her timidity, and ſtrove to draw 
ol! his attention from Myra, by coquet- 
ung and trifling with him, which he never 
encouraged but when he thought he could 
by ſo doing make her ſenfible of her folly. 

Sir Charles ſaw all theſe failings in his 
lady, and earneſtly wiſhed. to reclaim 
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her, but though ſhe at times was very 
fond of him, he never ventured to tell 
her of her errors, Ever giddy and fond 
of admiration from her infaricy, a paſſion 
for power and precedence was now ſuper. 
added to her other foibles. She was 
alſo extremely defirous of letting Sir 
Charles ſee that ſhe would be entirely 
her own miſtreſs, and that ſhe would 
neither take advice nor reproof, At the 
firft ſhe abſolutely laughed, and by the 
laſt ſhe was always thrown into the pouts 
for a whole day, though ſhe was correQt- 
ed in the mildeſt accents of love. 

Theſe foibles and failings, together 
with her frequent and total neglect of 
the man to whom ſhe had given her 
hand, made him, though he admired 
the beauties of her perſon to an extrava- 


* gant degree, ſometimes wiſh that he had 
choſen 
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choſen a woman of a gentler diſpoſition : 
and he could not help ſometimes think- 
ing too, that Harriot Amſbury, who was 


very near being Mrs. Belville, might have 
been a more, a much more eligible part- 
ner for life, At other times, her agreea- 
ble vivacity, which ſet off her perſon to 
no ſmall advantage, and a few effuſions 
of fondneſs for him, made him forget 
all that was paſt, and deem himſelf the 
happieſt man in the world : but thoſe 

moments were not frequent. | 
As the greateſt part of our happineſs 
here; indeed, ariſes from compariſon, he 
might not have thought that he had ſo 
much reaſon to be unhappy, had he 
not been witneſs to the exemplary con- 
duct of Lady Balchen, and to the 

winning ſweetneſs of her behaviour. 
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One day, when his Charlotte would 
leave him to go upon a party of plea- 
ſure with the Amſbury-family, of which, 
as he was not very well, he could not 
partake, he ventured to remonſtrate how 
melancholy he ſhould be in her abſence; 
adding, that he did not believe any thing 
in the world would tempt Lady Balchen 
to leave Sir Edward. 

- | Charlotte's eyes flaſhed like lightning 
upon him, at this piece of preſumption : 
and ſhe declared, with a pretty ſpirited 
air, that ſhe did not come to viſit Mr. 
Elrington, to take leſſons from a perſon 
who had been his houſe-keeper. But, 
continued ſhe, with a ſneer, If you have 
ſo low a taſte, Sir Charles, tis pity that 
you did not indulge it, as it is more 
than probable that Myra Belladen, be- 


fore ſhe had drawn in Sir Edward, might 
have 
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have had no diſlike to the honour of 
being Lady Aſtley, notwithſtanding the 
prodigious difference between the two 
men: girls with nothing muſt do as 
well as they can, but women of birth 
and fortune will not be always in lead- 
ing-ſtrings. If you imagine that I ſhall 
be ſo, you will be very much miſtaken, 
that's all, Sir Charles. 

With a profound curtfy, ſhe then took 
herſelf away and flounced the door after 
her, | 

Sir Charles, who truly loved Sir Ed- 
ward, was more hurt by the ſarcaſtic in- 
vettives againſt him and his amiable 
wife, than any thing which Lady Aſtley 
had thrown out relating to himſelf, and 


blamed himſelf exceedingly for having 
extorted ſuch ſatirical reflections upon 
his valuable; friends, by having only 
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propoſed them for examples, as every 
body allowed. them to be, and worthy 
of imitation. 

Ruminating upon this diſagreeable 
turn of mind in his Charlotte, and wiſh. 
ing that he could by any means, per- 
ſuade her to think in another manner, 
Sir Edward, who had met Lady Altley 
going out, and had, at the ſame time 

been informed by her that Sir Charles 
was too much indiſpoſed te be of her 
party, after having faid to her as ſhe 
paſſed, You are a good-natured creature, 
came to alk him how he did. 

Indifferent in body, Sir Edward, faid 
he; never worſe in mind. 

Sir Charles ſpoke theſe words with a 
heart burſting with vexation, and la- 
bouring under a variety. of conflicting 


pallions, 
He 
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He begged Sir Edward to give him- 
ſelf leiſure to liſten to him for a few 
moments, and, in as few words as he 
could make ule of, related the uneaſi- 
neſs which Lady Aſtley had given him, 
and complained of her great unkindneſs 
in leaving him when he was ill. 

Sir Edward, ſo uncommonly, fo ex- 
ceedingly bleſt in the marriage ſlate 
himſelf, was not willing, on that account, 
and becauſe he had ever been of opi- 
nion that matrimonial quarrels are moſt 
likely to be accommodated when confined 
entirely to the parties themſelves, to 
enter into a converſation with his young 
friend upon ſo very nice a ſubject. But 


upon being repeatedly intreated to give 
him his advice, Why really, Sir Charles, 
faid he, theſe are nice affairs: I think 
myſelf too young a married man to be a 


L4 proper 
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proper judge of them. My deareſt girl 
is, thank Heaven, of ſo ſweet a diſpo- 
ſition that 1 don't believe I am in the 
leaſt danger of having ally of theſe diſ- 
agreements between us. 

She is indeed, Sir Edward. A more 
amiable creature than Lady Balchen 
never exiſted. You have made a happy 
choice : and were but my Charlotte as 
affectionate to me, I would willingly 
make great allowance for her lively 
ſpirits. 4 

Why, have you any reaſon to ſuſpect 
her of having changed her affeQions ? 

Not any in the world: but there is, 
at times, ſuch a cool, ſuch a ſhocking 
indifference in her carriage to me, that 
I confeſs my patience is frequently put 
to the ſevereſt proof, * | 


I know 
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I know but of one probable way, 
ſaid Sir Edward, to cure her of that 


behaviour: affect to be as indifferent as 


herſelf. If ſhe really loves you, you 
will, by ſo doing, touch her to the 


quick. | 4 


I thank you my dear friend for your 

hint, returned Sir Charles: I will try this 
metkod, and happy, moſt happy ſhall 
I be, if it meets with ſucceſs. 

He had not an immediate opportu- 
nity to avail himſelf of Sir Edward's 
hint, for Lady Aſtley was ſo piqued at 
his remonſtrance in the morning, that 
ſhe did not return till ſome time after 
he had retired to reſt : and he then 
pretended to be aſleep, though he was 
not in the leaſt capable of taſting any 
repole : and he roſe in the morning be- 
fore his lady was awake, for as ſhe 


L 5 came 


226 The HISTORY 
came home ſo late, and was at no time 
an early riſer, ſhe did not make her ap- 
pearance till they were all aſſembled to- 
gether at breakfaſt. | 

The coalneſs of Sir Charles, upon her 
coming into the breakfaſt- room, for he 
ſcarce took any notice of her, and the | 
reſerve of Mr. Elrington, made her be- 
gin to imagine that ſhe had been rather 
in the wrong : but though ſhe was loth 
to make conceſſions, ſhe did not care 
to be, in public, upon ill terms with Sir 
Charles, eſpecially when every creature 
was ſo loud in praiſe of Sir Edward and 
Lady Balchen, who were enjoying their 


morning repaſt before her with the 


greateſt: chearfulneſs, and endeavouring 
to infpire Mr. Elrington and Sir Charles 
with the ſame happy diſpoſition. She 

ſat aach ade with an affected ſmile 


upon N 


Sir EDwarD BALCHEN, Bart, 22x 


upon her face, accompanied now and 
then with ſome expreſhons of envy, 
which did not give additional beauty 
to it. | | 
When the breakfaſt-things were re- 
moved,. Sir . Edward, turning to Lady 
Balchen, ſaid, laying his hand upon hers, 
How ſhall we ſpend this fine morning, 
my deareſt Myra ? Shall we air in the 
chariot, or walk? Or will it be more 
agreeable to you to make viſits to your 
friends? | 

As you pleaſe, my dear Sir Edward, 
ſaid ſhe. 

No, my obliging girl, cried he, preſſ- 
ing her hand to his lips, you muſt 
chuſe to-day. | 

I am then for a walk, replied ſhe, 
looking at him with eyes of complacency 
and love, 

L 6 May 
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May I be of your party, faid Sir 
Charles, without being deemed an in- 
truder ? 

Aſk my wife, replied. Sir Edward; 
ſhe ſhall be queen of this morning, 
What ſay you, Myra? * her 
| cheeks. 
bs you ' pleaſe, Sir Edward. If 
our matrimonial doucwurs, Sir Charles, 
dont ſurfeit you, we ſhall be glad then 
of your company, ſaid Sir Edward. 

_ Upon this, Lady Aſtley roſe up and 

gave the bell a ſmart pull, and, when 

the ſervant attended, ordered the horſes 
to be put to the chariot directly. 

| © Going out ſo ſoon, madam : ? ſaid Sir 

Charles. 

I ſuppole, I am not expected to alk 
your leave fir ? replied ſhe, in a voice 
which diſcovered ſo much agitation that 

| ihe 


Sir ErwarD BaLcnen, Bart, 229 


ſhe was obliged to quit the room, leſt it 


ſhould have been taken notice of. It 
did not, however, eſcape the penetrating 
eyes of Mr. Elrington, who ſaid, What 
is the matter with Lady Aſtley, Sir 
Charles? 

1 wiſh, indeed, J could tell you, re- 
plied the young baronet ; what you juſt 


now heard is all that ſhe has ſaid to me 


ſince yeſterday morning. 
Sir Charles then roſe up to follow 


Sir Edward and Lady Balchen to the 


garden, and, in fo doing, met Charlotte 
coming in with her eyes filled with tears 
of pride and anger: but they did not 
appear to be ſo filled to her huſband, who 
was ſtill doatingly fond of her. He could 
not bear to fee her look unhappy, but 
ſeizing her hand, preſſed it, and ſaid, 
What ails my Charlotte? What has hap- 
pened to diſpleaſe her ? Every 
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Every thing, ſhe replied, with an in- 
dignant frown : and pulling away her 
hand, Let me go, Sir Charles— want 
none of your diſſembling arts, nor will 
they paſs. upon me.—She then turned 
haſtily from him, who quitted her with 
a ſigh, and went up to her dreſſing- 
room fo put on her hat : there, from a 
window ſhe ſaw Sir Edward go down 
the garden, with Myra leaning on his 
arm, while Sir Charles Joining them, 
took hold of his other arm, in which 
manner they walked on together. 

As the walk was extenſive, and faced 
the room ſhe was in, ſhe watched them. 

They ſoon afterwards turned back. Sir 
Charles gathered ſome flowers, and pre- 
ſented them to Lady Balchen. 

The eaſe and compoſure with which 


Sir Charles behaved outwardly, though 
he 


oo 
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he really was never leſs eaſy, leſs com- 
poſed, ſhocked her. She began to fear 
that ſhe had indeed loſt a heart by her 
indiſcretion, which had ſo very lately 
known no happineſs, except ſhe was 
pleaſed. 

She waited to ſee them all come up 
the walk, and with envy and indignation 
beheld Sir Edward toying with his 
lovely wife, and heard him laugh im- 
moderately, while Aſtley talked earneſtly 
to him, to whom he now and then 
turned to make him an anſwer, but 
ſeemed more inclined to liſten to his 
Myra. 

At laſt, they all went out of ſight. She 
then reſolved to go out, determined not 


to ſtay any longer. 
In paſſing by the parlour, her che 
called her in, and lectured her very 
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gently upon the coolneſs of her beha- 
viour to Sir Charles, adviſing her, in the 
moſt friendly manner, to be more at- 
tentive to him, to be more complying 
in her temper.—Huſbands and lovers, 
my dear child, ſaid he, are eaſily got, 
but to keep them is not always ſo eaſy 
a matter. You are married to a yery 
agreeable young fellow, who loved you 
as much as a woman would . wiſh to be 
loved; but if that affection meets no 
return, or if you only feem to flight 
Him, he may not only conceive a diſ- 
like to you, but feel ſuch an averſion, 
that all the ſoft return of humble love 
on your ſide cannot incline him to con- 
quer. Be wiſe, therefore, in time, my 
dear Lady Aſtley ; Sir Charles is young, 
and good-natured, but don't drive him 


to extremities, 
Che 
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She made no anſwer to theſe: kind 
admonitions of Mr. Elrington's : ſhe was 
not able to reply, but, turning from him, 
ſtepped.into her chariot. 

While ſhe was gone, Sir Charles bad 
been advifed by his own heart, as well 
as by Sir Edward, to keep up his ſup- 
poſed indifference :- but he confeſfed that 


when he met her in tears, he could not 


let her paſs by him without . 
concern. 

That's the very thing that ſpoils all, 
ſaid Sir Edward. She ſees ſhe can do 
what ſhe pleaſes with you, and you are 
become of no fort of- conſequence with 
her, 

Ah! my dear, dear friend, ſaid Sir 
_ Charles, (his heart burſting with love 
and vexation) talking is very eaſy. But 
could you ever be perſuaded to treat 
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your M yra thus 7 Make it your own 
"caſe, Sir Edward. 

No, Aſttey—l : am pretty certain your 
cale will not be mine: nor will my 
good girl, here, I am well aſſured, ever 
put it in my power to treat her ſlightly, 
though but for a moment. What ſay 
you Myra? Can you, upon occaſion, be 
impertinent to your huſband ? 

I don't know, replied ſhe, with a be- 
witching ſimplicity. | 

No, my ſweet girl, ſaid he, I dare ſay 
thou doſt not. XY . 

It is in vain to ſuppoſe what can never 
happen, faid Sir Charles: Oh! that 1 
could be as ſure that Charlotte had love 
enough to be affected with any change 
in me! 

Come, come, ſaid Sir Edward, let us 


take a long walk in the Park and forget 
ber. Before 
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Before they returned to the houſe, 
Charlotte came home, and ſtaid ſome 
time in the parlour, thinking that they 
would ſoon return. 

The real indiſpoſition of Sir Charles, 
the day before his coolneſs at breakfaſt, 
the concern which he afterwards diſco- 
vered when he ſaw her in tears, the ad- 
monitions of Mr. Elrington, and the 
lonelineſs of her ride, which her re- 
flections did not render in the leaſt 
agreeable, all contributed to make her 
defire to accommodate matters, if ſhe 
poſſibly could, without much condeſcen- 
hon on her part: but ſhe could not 
think of appearing in a humiliated light. 

After having waited ſome time to no 
purpoſe, ſhe went up ſtairs, took off 
her hat, and dreſſed herſelf with more 


than —_ preciſion, that no charm 
might 
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might be wanting in her perſon to ſoften 
Sir Charles, and when ſhe had finiſhed 
her figure, ſhe ſat down to the harpſi- 
chord, thbugh never in a worſe humour 
for harmony) 


She was in the middle of a celebrated 


Italian air, when ſhe heard them come 


laughing and chatting by the window: 
- ſhe raiſed her voice to the higheſt pitch, 
on purpoſe to draw Sir Charles's car 


that way. 


Hark ! the charming Syren ! cried Sir 


Charles. Now could I devour her. 
Prythee go along, cried Sir Edward, 
laaghing. Theſe lovers are ſo fooliſh— 
and yet, I remember the time, looking 
- fondly on Lady Balchen, when I was 
idle enough to be enraptured with the 


ſweeteſt of all VOICES, 


Sir 
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Sir Edward, while he thus ſpoke, 
puſhed Sir Charles by the parlour door, 
and they all went up to their reſpective 
drelling-rooms, to prepare for dinner, 
leaving Lady Aſtley to amuſe herlelf 
with her own ſinging. 

When Sir Charles came down, he 
found Sir Edward engaged in a little 


ſtruggle with Charlotte about a ſong, 


which he had aſked her to ſing, be- 
cauſe ſhe had, refuſing him, placed the 
notes of another before her, and was 
going to begin it, but he ſnatched away 
the book. 

She roſe, and with a pretty coquette« 
air, ran after him. 

Poſitively, Sir Edward, I will have 
my book. 

Poſitively you ſhall not, unleſs you 
will ling the ſong which I deſired to 


hear, Don't 
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Don't be filly, replied ſhe, ſtriving 
for it. | 

I ſwear, faid he, I will not humour 
you, | 

I ſwear, ſaid ſhe, you are a provok- 
ing devil. Help me Sir Charles, con- 
tinued ſhe, turning to bim, who ſtood 
leaning on the back of a chair as if he 
did not ſee her, and talking to Lady 
Balchen; but determined not to ſee, 
he did not offer to ſtir. | 

Will you, my dear Lady Balchen, 
ſaid Sir Edward, favour me with this 
Tong ? 

Will Lady Aſtley excuſe me, replied 
ſhe, fitting down to the harpſichord, for 
attempting what ſhe can perform with lo 
much more execution ? | 

Poh, cried Sir Edward, a ready com- 
pliance, with your elegant manner, is be- 
yond all execution. This 
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This behaviour of Sir Edward's, and 
Sir Charles's total negle& of her, morti- 
fied Lady Aflley to the higheſt degree. 
She coloured, and bit her lips all din» 
ner-time, ſcarce ſwallowing a morſel of 
any thing. 

Sir Charles behaved with a cool po- 
liteneſs to her, and chatted and laughed 
with the reſt of the company, till his 
coolneſs became quite inſupportable. 

She roſe from the table, when the 
coffee was brought, and went into the 
garden, - | 

Sir Charles, as foon as ſhe left the 
room, loſt his livelineſs and his gaiety; 
became. ſerious and unhappy; and was 
going after her, but Sir Edward, ſeizing 
him by the arm, ſtopped his progreſs. 

I cannot bear to ſee her thus uneaſy, 
cned he, I muſt ſpeak to her, 


Then 


% The HISTORY 


Then you are undone for ever, ſaid 
Sir Edward. She will preſume ſo much 
upon your paſſion for her, that you will 
| ſee her more fantaſtical than ſhe has 
yet been. She has made no offer to- 
wards a reconciliation, and will, I dare 
ſay, go to Lord Amſbury's. Let her 
be the firſt to yield, and then the day 
is your own. Am I not right, Mr. EI. 
rington? 

I am afraid you are, anſwered that wor- 
thy friend, and am very ſorry to ſee Char- 
lotte ſo much her own enemy, as to make 
a friend of any perſon but her huſband. 

Oh! how ill-timed this affair is now! 
replied Sir Edward; there is not one 
lively young fellow down here whom ſhe 
can play off gin Sir. Charles, {gf ſh 
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As Sir Edward had conjectured, ſo it 
happened. Lady Aſtley went to Amſ- 
bury-Park, filled with rage, and loaded 
with invectives againſt - both him and her 
huſband: and as ſhe ordered the coach 
home without bidding it to return in the 
evening, they found that ſhe bes any 
to remain there. 

As ſhe was by no means in a ang 


ſtate of mind, the variety of paſſions 
by which ſhe was tortured, appeared 


upon her countenance, and Lady Amſ- 
bury, upon enquiry, ſoon learnt, tho“ 
ſhe was unwilling to come to confeſſion, 
that ſhe had been greatly to blame, She 
ſupported, however, her behaviour with 
all poſſible pride and ſpirit, placing the 
cauſe of all her uncafineſs to Sir Ed- 

ward's and to Myra's. account; "The. 
former ſhe declared-had, ſhe' knew, been a 
— N always 


[| 
|} 
1 


| 242 The HISTORY of 
always her ,profeſſed enemy; and the 


latter, ſhe ſaid, was a little inſignificant 
thing, a meer doll, juſt ready to be- 
come what her huſband pleaſed to make 
her. | 

Ah! Charlotte, Charlotte, interrupted 
Lady Amſbury, I wiſh you was as ready 
to be that doll (as you call * Bal- 
chen) to Sir Charles. 

Odious thought Do you imagine 
that when 1 condeſcended to become 
Lady Aſtley, that 1 had any other view 
than to ſay and do in every reſpect juſt 
as I pleaſed? I thought him a good, 
quiet kind of a docile animal, and ſo 
he would have proved, if we had not 


happened to fall in with Sir Edward, 


who has tutored him finely. 
But if you knew, ſaid Lady Amſbury, 
that this was Sir Edward's turn; though 1 
wy cannot 
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cannot ſay I ever heard he merited ſuch 
'-a character, or ever obſerved ſuch a 
turn in him, for he ſeems to be inex- 
preſſibly fond of Lady Balchen, and 
treats her at the ſame time with ſo much 
tender reſpect that, I confeſs, the eſteem 
I ever had for him is thereby greatly 
increaſed : if you thought, my dear Lady 
Aſtley I ſay, that he loved to rally you 
a little upon your foibles now and then, 
tis pity you was not more upon your 
guard when you came in his way. 
Men, who have a propenſity to humour, 
will ſometimes take advantage of every 
trifle to indulge that diſpoſition ; though 
I muſt own, Sir Edward Balchen 1s 
reckoned the moſt generous and bene- 


volent of men: and ſuch a man can 


never take delight in fomenting diſquie - 


tudes between people in a ſtate, in which 
M 2 it 
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it is impoſſible to be too happy. But 
ſuppoſing that Sir Edward really takes 
pleaſure in ſpiriting up Sir Charles to 
exert his authority rather more than 
may be agreeable, why will you not 
make a friend of Lady Balchen dhe is 
the moſt amiable of women, and as ſhe 
has very deſervedly ſo great an influence 
over Sir Edward, there is no doubt but 
that ſhe would ſoon prevail on him to 
be neuter at leaſt, 

Influence? replied Lady alley with 
the ſtrongeſt marks of envy in her 
countenance. Yes, I never ſaw a man 
fo infatuated in my life with a woman : 
he adores even her ſhadow : he cant 
be ealy a moment from her, and 1s 
abſolutely ridiculous by AE ſuch a 
fuſs about her. 

She 
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She has really, ſaid Lady Amſbury, 
ſomething ſo infinitely pleaſing in her 
perſon and manner, that I am not at 
all ſurprized at it: and I can give you 
a. proof, within my own knowledge, 
that will convince you better than any 
thing 1 have yet ſaid of her real merit. 

She then told Lady Aſtley every par- 
ticular relating to Lord Amſbury's in- 
clination for Myra, and her amiable 
behaviour upon that very delicate oc- 
caſion.— It is to this lovely womah, you 
ſee, my dear Charlotte, that I in a great 
meaſure am indebted for my preſent fe- 
licity with my lord: and will not ſhe. 
who has always delighted in making 
people happy, and who has, by being 
lupremely ſo herſelf, received a reward 
for her friendly behaviour: will not ſhe, 
think you, be ready to become your 

3 N3 advocate 
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advocate with Sir Edward, and even, 

with Sir Charles, if you find her aſſiſtance 
neceſſary ? 

Heavens ! cried Lady Aſtley, redden- 
ing with indignation, and can you. ima- 
gine that I am fallen ſo low as to ſolicit 
ber to make my peace with Aſtley; a 
_ creature whom I deſpiſe, and whom L 
have tried to affront ? 

Fye, fye, Charlotte—how can you- 
leſſen yourſelf ſo much as to affect to 
deſpiſe a woman ſo much your ſuperior 
— nay, ſtart not Lady Aſtley—in birth, 
if not in fortune, perhaps, your equal ? 
In diſcretion, and ſweetneſs of temper, 
how infinitely does ſhe excell! And, 
after all, Charlotte, ſuppoſing ſhe was of. 


the meaneſt extraction, if ſhe has been 


bleſt by Heaven with a form which 
engages, by its artleſs lovelineſs, the, at · 


tention 
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tention of every perſon who ſees her, 
and bleſſed with a mind from which 
every female virtue beams upon her 
countenance ; how much more valuable 


muſt ſuch a creature be than one, Who, 


though poſſeſt of more regular features, 
is proud of birth and fortune, and ſwells 
with envy, vanity, and every malignant 
paſſion ? The former amiable character 
would confer happineſs even in a cot- 
tage: the latter muſt exclude it from 
a throne, Believe me, Lady Aſtley, 
the perſon of a woman has much leſs to 
do than we imagine after marriage. It 
is very often the bait to entrap hearts, 
but gentleneſs of diſpoſition, modeſt 


compliance, tenderneſs of affection, and 


mildneſs of manners, are the charms 


alone to keep them. 
M 4 Charlotte 
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Charlotte liſtened to this ſenſible ad- 
monitory lecture of Lady 'Amſbury's 
with an averted face, and a boſom vio- 
lently agitated with quick-riſing ſighs, 
which prevented any reply. At laſt 
thoſe ſighs ſubſided, and a flood of tears 
ſucceeded them. Her friend availed her- 
ſelf of this opportunity to enforce all 
which ſhe had already faid to her, by 
aſſuring her that ſhe would undoubtedly 
gain the wiſhed-for point, if ſhe ſeized. 
the preſent momient ; but told her, at 
the ſame time, that ſhe would not an- 
ſwer for her ſucceſs, if ſhe delayed to 
follow her advice. Sir Charles is young, 
and though I believe that he has more 
virtues than many men of his age, and 

in his fituation in life, yet it is uncer- 
tain how long he may be able to reſiſt 
temptations that may happen to fall in 
| his 
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his way: but if you can bring him 
back to you, before his heart is quite 
eſtranged, you may ſtill be happy. Let 
me perſuade you, therefore, Lady Aſt- 
ley to return to Elm- Walk, and to ſtudy 
the amiable Myra's character. Obſerve 
what part of her behaviour ſeems to 


make the deepeſt impreſſion upon Sir 


Edward, and practice it, if you believe 


that his ſentiments and Sir Charles's are 
the ſame. But if you find Sir Charles 
yet cool and indifferent, open your 


heart freely to Lady Balchen, and be 


aſſured that you will not be a loſer by 


lo doing. | 

Here Lord Amſbury entered the 
room before Lady Aſtley had time to 
hide her confuſion. He would have 
withdrawn, but his lady ſtopped him, 
by ſaying, Come in my lord; do me 


Ms the 
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the favour to give your opinion of our 
dear Lady. Balchen. I am very ſure 
that I ſhall find no more diſagreement 
between us in that-point than there has. 
been in any other ſince my happy ac- 
quaintance with her. 

My lord, thus called upon, did Myra 
the moſt ample juſtice, in mentioning 
her numberleſs amiable qualities: but 
he concluded with ſaying, that he was 
at a loſs to account for my lady's mak- 
ing this demand upon him, when a very 
ſhort. acquaintance with Lady Balchen, 
was, indeed, ſufficient to render every 
body ſenſible of her virtues, 

Poor Charlotte, finding nobody ta 
ſtand her friend in an affair, wherein, 
notwithſtanding the violence of her 
paſſion, her underſtanding convinced 


her that ſhe was wrong, took her. leave 
of 


Sir FDwaRD BALCHEN, Bart. 251 | 


of Lord and Lady Amſbury, and return- | 
ed to her uncle's, after having been ab- 


ſent two days. 
Sir Charles, though he had greatly 


—H—p 


pined after her, had yet kept his reſo- 
lution, ſupported by Sir Edward, and 
encouraged alſo by Mr. Elrington, who. | 
declared that he thought ſhe ſhould be 1 | 
obliged to make an abſolute ſubmiſſion. l 
Myra who had hitherto been quite | | 
filent upon the ſubject, from the de- al 
ference which ſhe paid to the ſuperior 1 
underſtandings of Sir Edward and Mr. 0 
Elrington, found her gentle heart now J j 
touched with pity, at the diſagreeable 110 
ſituation into which Lady Aſtley had | 
brought herſelf, and of the painful ſen- Fl 
lations which ſhe muſt neceſſarily, as. ; 
a4 


2 woman of quick ſenſibility, endure. 
M6 Looking 
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Looking up to Sir Edward's face, ſhe 
faid, I have a favour to aſk, ſir. 

A favour, my ſweet girl—of what 
nature can it be? For ſince the happy 
hour which gave you to my arms, my 
whole ſtudy has been to gratify your 
every wiſh even before you could well 
expreſs it- 

It has indeed: Sir. Never was there 
a more happy creature than myſelf: but 
can I enjoy fo much felicity, and not 
endeavour to. contribute, as much as it 
lies in my power, to place others in a. 
ſtate as enviable as my own? Poor Lady 
Aſtley is, I dare ſay very unhappy. 
Could 1 but prevail on her to lock 
upon Sir Charles in the light he de- 
ſerves, I might poſſibly reſtore them to 
each other's affections. 

15 She 
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she ſtopped here, and fixed her lovely 


eyes on his face in ſo earneſt, ſo ſup- 


plicating a manner, that he caught her 


with rapture to his boſom: Beſt of 


women! cried he, as he gazed, tranſ- 
ported on her charming countenance, 
expreſſive of every gentle paſſion, Go 
my life, and by thy never-enough-to- 


be-admired example, endeavour to ren-- 


der every mind as valuable as thy own, 
She roſe, firſt gratefully preſſing his 
hand to her lips, by way of acknowledg- 
ment for the liberty which he had given 
her to do all the good in her power. 


Go, my angel, ſaid he, with his eyes 


quite ſuffuſed with tenderneſs. — No 

man can deſerve ſuch a heart as thine. 
Myra, with her face covered with 
bluſhes, at the exceſſive commendations 
of her huſband, ſtill more than ever her 
lover, 
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lover, went into the garden to look for 
Charlotte ; who, finding that every body 
but Lady Balchen treated her with great 
coolneſs, had' retired to it to conceal her 
vexation.. 

When Lady Balchen went out of the 
room, Sir Edward declared to Mr. El- 
rington, that though he had converſed a 
great deal among women, the majority 
of whom were poſſeſſed of good vnder. 
ſtandings, and had, he thought, before 
he knew his Myra, very good minds 
alſo: ſhe ſurpaſſed chem all fo much, 
that he ſhould ever look upon his mar- 
riage with her as the happieſt incident 
in his life. To obtain and to preſerve 
ſuch a bleſſing, Mr. Elrington, I would 


willingly go through again all that I 
have ſuffered; 


While. 
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While he was thus warmly expreſſing 
himſelf in her favour, Sir Charles in- 
creaſed his delight by the praiſes which! 
he laviſhed on her, particularly, for 
having fo kindly wiſhed to inſpire his 
Charlotte with milder ſentiments. But 
they are ſo different, ſaid he, in their 
diſpoſitions, that Lady Aſtley can never 
think like Lady Balchen. 

Sir Charles was, indeed, not a little 
fearful that the former, as he well knew 
the haughty ſtabornnefs of her ſpirit, 
might be guilty of ſome want of polite- 
neſs to the latter, which might diſguſt 
Sir Edward, and occaſion the loſs of a 
friend, ſo truly, ſo deſervedly valued: 
by him. 

To prevent what he feared; as much 
as poſſible, he went after Lady Balchen : 
but when he ſaw her near his Charlotte, 
turned 
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turned down, unobſerved, a Serpentine- 


Walk which winded at the back of the 
ſeat upon which Lady Aſtley was fit- 
ting. | 85 | 

Myra, though ſhe wiſhed to ſoften 
her, knew not readily how to deal with 
a fpirit ſo high and ſo volatile: but, be- 
fore ſhe came quite up to her, ſhe per- 


_ ceived a little white Dormouſe (which 


Sir Charles had preſented to his wife as 
a curioſity, and of which ſhe was very 


fond) running acroſs the walk. 


She flew haſtily to catch it, fearing 
that. it ſhould be loſt among the ſhrubs. 
Lady Aſtley,” who miſſed it, began 
alſo to ſearch for it, and ſeemed to be 
more troubled about the loſs of this little 
creature, than about her huſband's heart. 


Myra, - whole peculiar fondneſs for 


| all ſorts of animals had taught her a 
particular 
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particular manner of ingratiating her- 
ſelf with them, ſoon caught the Dor- 
mouſe, and, coming up to Charlotte, 
delivered it to her, ſaying, with a ſweet 
ſmile, I have brought back your little 
priſoner, Lady Aſtley, who muſt cer- 
tainly be ignorant of his happineſs under 
your care, or he would not have thus 
eloped from you. ; 

Every thing flies from me, cried Char- 


lotte, with a melancholy tone. My 


friends, my peace, Sir Charles, all for- 
ſake me. I am deſerted by every body. 
| She could not ſuppreſs a riſing figh 
which almoſt choaked her utterance, 


while ſhe turned away her face to hide 


the tears faſt-flowing from her eyes. 
Sir Charles would not, I am ſure, 
avoid you, my lady, if he thought that: 
you wiſhed to ſee him, 

Ohl 
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Oh] do not tell me fo, Lady Balchen, 
It is your happy fortune to be beloved, 


to be adored, and you fancy, therefore, 
that every woman is in the ſame ſitua- 
tion : but you are very much miſtaken, 
Were you to ſee, as much of the world 
as I have done, you would ſoon find the 
contrary. 

I am very ſorry to hear that there 
are ſo many unhappy objects; but. 
though I take no merit to myſelf, as 
I am well aſſured that I owe all my 
happineſs to my dear Sir Edward, yet 
I believe I may venture to add, that a 
fincere and conſtant deſire to pleaſe 
will ſeldom fail to ſecure a heart, in 
which there are any ſentiments of ten- 
derneſs and honour, I would fain 
perſuade you, for your own ſake, as 
well as for Sir Charles s, to ſhew a 
little 
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little more regard, a little more con- 
ſideration for him. It would, indeed, 
be for your mutual felicity. And do 
not fancy, as ſome women have done, 


that there is a meanneſs in condeſcen- 


ſions of this kind: there can certainſy 
be no meanneſs in an affectionate be- 
hayiour to the man whom we have 
ſworn ſolemnly to love, honour, and 
obey. Sir Charles was freely choſen by 
you, and he ſtill doats on you. 

He did doat on me — I thought he 
did—before Sir Edward perſuaded him 
to treat me with negledt. 

Sir Edward, Lady Aſtley, gave his 
opinion in this affair, meerly to oblige 
Sir Charles who aſked it, and he gave 
it with a view of doing you fervice : 
he ſaw, and ſaw with concern, your 


little wayward humour, {forgive me my 


lady, 
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lady, for ſo calling your pettiſh indif. 
ference to Sir Charles) and believed 
- that the indulgence of it would tend 
to your { ture diſquiet: to prevent 
which, he ſtrove to convince you of 
your error; but you was unwilling to 
be convinced, you would not at leaſt 
own your conviction: but he will now 
leave you both to act as you think for 
the belt. Only believe me, when I tell 
you that nobody more earneſtly wiſhes 
to promote your happineſs than my Sir 
Edward, whole generous heart over- 
flows with benevolence and humanity 
to every living creature. Come Lady 
Aſtley, permit me now to take your 
| fide of the queſtion, Let me conduct 
you, to Sir Charles. ' You muſt confels 
that you were unkind in leaving him 
when he was ill, He could not but 

| FE feel, 


— 
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feel, and as he felt, he could not but 
reſent ſuch a cruel want of tenderneſs 
in you. But I am certain that, notwith. 
ſtanding his reſentment, he ſighs to be 


reconciled. Do, Lady Aſtley, let me 


prevail on you to ſpeak to him no- 


thing renders a woman fo lovely as 


yielding when ſhe has been under a2 


little miſtake : anger and diſdain do 
not become our features; we were 
formed for ſofter paſſions, and theſe 
only can render us amiable in the eyes 

of our lovers and huſbands. | 
Sir Edward had privately followed 
his Myra, fearing that Charlotte might, 
in a paſſionate fit, inſult her, and had, 
inadvertently, taken the ſame walk with 
Sir Charles. In that walk they heard 
all that paſſed, and upon Lady Bal- 
chen's pauſing, at the cloſe of her ſup- 
plicating 
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plicating ſpeech, Sir Edward advance, 
followed by Sir Charles, and taking his 
Myra in his arms, My ſweet pleader, 
ſaid he, what a heart muſt that be, loſt 
to all tender ſenſations indeed, which 
can reſiſt thy perſuaſive eloquence ! 

Say not ſo, my love, replied Myra, 
taking Charlotte's hand, here is a proof 
that I ſhall never be refuſed. Come 
Lady Aſtley, (leading her towards Sir 
Charles) let my dear Sir Edward, and 
let me haye the pleaſure of ſeeing you 
both as happy as we moſt fincerely 
wiſh you to be. 

Lady Aſtley followed Lady Belchen, 
with her eyes on the ground, and her 
boſom heaving with lighs, longing to 
taſte the ſweets of reconcilement, tho 
ſhe could not tell how to bring her ſtub- 


born ſpirit to ſue for it. 
Ur 
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Sir Charles advanced ſlowly towards 
her, and when he came near, ſhe raiſ- 
ed up her eyes ſwimming in tears, and 
leaning on Myra, ſaid, in a voice ſcarce- 
ly to be heard, Can you forgive me, 
Sir Charles ? 

Forgive you? cried the enraptured 
þaronet, catching her in his arms ; this 
one piece of condeſcenſion in aſking to 
be forgiven, cancels all offences—I am 
overpaid by it. 

Ah! Charles, cried Sir Edward, ſmil- 
ing, thou art in ſuch a hurry to be 
happy, that I wiſh thou doſt not ſpoil 
all. But ſecing them both turn about, 
and look very gravely at him, Come, 
come, continued he, this 1s very well 
for the firſl quarrel — beware of the 
ſecond. 


1 hope 


its. 
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I I hope that we ſhall never have another, 
ſaid Lady Aſtley, (who was extremely 
| pleaſed to ſee that Sir Charles loved 
her as much as ever) and if we ſhould 
be ſo unlucky, I will immediately follow 
Lady Balchen's maxim, and yield before 


matters are gone too far, 

From that hour, Charlotte treated the 
deſerving Myra with all the reſpect due to 
her, and {till more to her amiable charac- 
ter, than either to her rank or perſonal at- 
tractions. Sir Edward, obſerving this 
agreeable alteration in Lady Aſlley, 
never diverted himſelf by exerciſing 
his raillery upon her, but when ſhe 
made herſelf very ridiculous: and in- 
deed, her exceſlive inclination to coquets 
try, and fondneſs of pleaſure, which 
ſhe could not be weaned from all at 


ence, ſometimes threw her into ridicu- 
lous 


U 
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lous circumſtances. — However, as ſhe 
was not defirous of paying frequent 
viſits to Elm-Walk, where Sir Edward 
and his Myra ſpent a great number of 
their happy hours, they were not often 
diſguſted with her foibles, which Sir 
Charles endeavoured with the 'kindeſt 
aſſiduity to conceal. His behaviour to 
her, and her own conſciouſneſs that 
Lady Balchen was more beloved than 
herſelf, and 'moſt deſervedly ſo, made 
her conduct herſelf with more diſcretion, 
and ſhew more regard for Sir Charles 
than ſhe had before diſcovered, who 
always admired her extreme volatility, 
though he ſometimes ſuffered heartily 
for the effects of it. 

As to Sir Edward and Myra, they 
loved, they eſteemed each other more 
and more every moment. By their 

Vol. III. N cConjugal 
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conjugal aſſection, they enjoyed the high. 
eſt felicity themſelves; by their per- 
petual good-humour, good ſenſe, gene- 
roſity and benevolence they widely dif. 
fuſed a happineſs around them. 

In a few months, Mr. Hanmer had, 
by his obliging attentions, rendered him- 
ſelf ſo agreeable to Miſs Brandon, that 
ſhe promiſed to be his. Sir Edward and 
Lady Balchen were both greatly pleaſed 


with the promiſe of that lady in favour 


of Mr. Hanmer, Neither of them had 
preſſed her upon that ſubject, knowing 
how infinitely they had been embarraſſed 
and diſtreſſed upon a ſimilar occaſion, 
but they were both extremely rejoiced 
to find that ſo charming a young crea- 


ture was going to be provided for in ſo 
eligible a manner, 4: IE 58 
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